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Sme ACCOUNT of 
The Lord Bucknuksr, 
And his Writings: 


In a Letter to the Right HonourABLE 


The EAR L of MiIpDLESExX. 


My LoRD, 
HAVE often had the pleaſure of 
talking with Your Lordſhip of 
& your noble Anceſtor the Lord 
{== Buckbur/t, When I came to town 
RR his winter, Mr. Pope told me, 
he had given his Tragedy to be 
printed; and ask'd me for ſome Collections I 
had made, relating to that great Man. -I beg 
eave to communicate them to your Lord- - 
ſhip; tho' it may ſeem impertinent enough 
in me, to be endeavouring thus to bring you 
betrer acquainted with one of your own An- 
ceſtors. Moſt people, that had ſuch a ſtock 
of Merit laid up in their Family, wou'd have 
been ſearching into every particular of it. 1 
5 don't 
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(i) 
don't know whether you have been fo inqui- 
ſitive into yours: but I know a reaſon why you 
need not be ſo, that I ſhall not mention to 
your ſelf; and that I need not mention to any 
body who knows you. 

Thomas Sackville, Lord Buchburſt, was (what 
perhaps all perſons of his Birth ought to be) a 
Poet only in his Youth. All the latter part of 
his life, he was wholly taken up in State-Affairs. 
In both theſe views, he was one of the moſt 
_ conſiderable men of his Times: and as to the 
latter, there needs no greater proof of his 
Abilities, than the great Employments he went 
through, under ſo diſcerning a Princeſs as 
Queen Elizabeth. For tho he had the Ho- 
nour of being related to that Queen, every 
one who knows her Character will readily 
imagine ſhe wou'd have found out other Em- 

loyments for him, had not he been a Man fit- 
ted for thoſe he held. She ſent him in 
an Embaſly to France, whilſt he was 1570 
yet young: and in another to the States 
of Holland afterwards; which threw him 1588 
into great inconveniencies, from his cor- 
recting what che Earl of Leiceſter had done 
amiſs there. This made that Great Earl his 
enemy; and occaſion'd his being diſgrac'd for 
| ſome time: but the Queen ſoon took him into 
favour again. There was a remarkable inſtance 
of it ſoon after. The Chancellorſhip of the 
Univerſity of Oxford was void. The 
Earl of Eſſex ſtood for it; and was op- 1591 
pos d by Lord Buckburſt, Parties grew 
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arm there: and the Election was very doude- 
ful. Ar laſt it was determin'd for Lord Bucł- 
burſt, by the influence of a Letter wrote by the 
Queen herſelf in his favour, even againſt the 
Earl of Efex. Some years after ſhe | 
made him Lord Treaſurer: a poſt he 1599 
held till her death. 

The Prince who ſucceeded her made him 
Lord Treaſurer for life ; and created him Earl 
of Dor/et : in the ſixth Year of whoſe 
Reign, after having given up the laſt 1608 
forty Years of his life to the Affairs of 
State, he died in the diſcharge of his great Of- 
face. He was ſtruck with a fit of the Appo- 
plexy, whilſt debating at the Council-Board ; ' 
and gave up his laſt Breath there, ſurrounded 
by the Firſt Officers of State. 

Sir Robert Naunton obſerves one thing, that 
adds a luſtre even to his character. That tho 
« the Court in Queen Eligabeth's time was al- 
* ways full of ſtrong Factions ; and tho' every 
« body elſe fell in warmly with one fide or 
« other; He always kept himſelf free from 
« them. That he had no aim, but the ſervice 
ce of his Miſtreſs. That he ſtood on his own 
e bottom; and yet kept his Treaſurer's Staff al- 
« ways firm in his hands.” So that he ſeems 
to have reaſon to add: That, tho' Queen Eli- 
« zabeth had perhaps ſome more cunning In- 
« ſtruments about her, Lord Buckhurft was the 
« ſteddieſt and wiſeſt Miniſter that Great Queen 
tt ever had.” 


I ought 


(iv) 
I ought perhaps to ask pardon for a cuſtom, 
which I fall into, of naming him uſually by his 
inferior Title, But were one to ſpeak of an 
Extraordinary Genius by the name of Earl of 
Dorjet ; every body is fo prepoſſeſt at preſent, 
that they wou'd be perpetually miſtaking it for 
another Anceitor of your Lordſhips, nearer to 
our own times. 
When a man has endear'd himſelf to the Pub- 
lick by his Writings, one loves to hear any par- 
ticulars of his Life; even ſuch, as have no rela- 
tion to him as an Author. This is what has 
made me give this ſhort Sketch of him in his 
Political, as well as Poetical Capacity. It may 
be expected that I ſhou'd be fuller in the ac- 
count of one than of the other. But his Wri- 
tings are not ſo well remember'd as his Coun- 
fels. Literary Hiſtory has not to this day got 
much ground in our Iſland; and, ſo long ago, 
it had ſcarce any footing at all. So that all I 
can pretend to do, is to mark out what Time 
he wrote in ; to give ſome account of his Poems 

| in general, and of his Tragedy of GoRBopuc 
in particular. 

The Dawn of our Exgliſb Poetry was in Chau- 
cer's time: but it ſhone out in him too bright, 
all at once, to laſt long. The ſucceeding Age 
was dark and over-caſt. There was indeed ſome 
Glimmerings of Genius again in Henry the 8th's 

time: but our Poetry had never what cou'd be 
call'd a fair ſettled Day-light, till toward the 
End of Queen Elizabeth's Reign. It was be- 
tween theſe two Pcriods that Lord Buckhur/t 
\ wrote. 
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wrote: after the Earl of Surry, and before 
Spenſer. 
m, He got the name of a good Poet, early at the 
11s J Univerſities : (for he was of both.) Tis faid 
an Þ that he wrote ſeveral copies of Verſes, in Latin 
of as well as Engl;/h, during his Studies there; but 
nt, ¶ theſe are now either Joſt, or at leaſt not known 
for | to be his. The only pieces which remain to us, 
to as certainly of his Hand, are; The Introduction 
to the Mirrour of Magiſtrates, The Story of the 
b- Þ unfortunate Duke of Buckingham in Richard the 
ir- Second's time, and this Tragedy of Gorboduc. 
la- The Mirror of Magiſtrates is an old faſhion'd 
as Title to a Sett of Poems which were very much 
ais applauded in their time. It conſiſted of Exam- 
ay | ples of Eminent bad Men, who had come to 
C- Þ| miſerable Ends. The Inſtances were taken, here 
ri- and there, from our Englih Hiſtory, without 
n- any great order. There was once a Deſign of 
ot collecting all the Examples from the beginning 
0, fof our Hiſtory to their own times. It 
| I | was then that Lord Buckburſt wrote his 1557 
ne | Indufion; which was to have ſerv'd 
ns | for an Introduction to the Whole: but as that 
UC Deſign was afterwards dropt, it was inſerted in 
the body of the work, juſt before one of the 
particular Stories written by the ſame hand. 
It, The Plan of the Induction is a Deſcent in- 
ge to Hell. The Poet feigns he deſcended thither 
ne in perſon, as Dante had done. Thoſe unhappy 
1's | Men were to have paſs'd there in review before 
be him; and each in his turn to have told his 
he [own Faults and his Misfortunes. This Piece is 
e- written 
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written very much in Spen/er's manner. It a- 
bounds in the ſame ſort of Deſcriptions of Sha- 
dowy Beings ; and is a good deal in the fame 
Stile. The firſt time I read it, theſe two Au- 
thors ſeem'd ſo evidently of the ſame School 
(for there are Schools in Poetry, as diſtinguiſh- 
able as thoſe in Painting) that J immediately 
concluded Lord Buckhur/i might be ſer down as 
a Scholar of Spenſer's: but when I came to com- 
pare Dates, it appear'd that (if one form'd him- 
ſelf by the other) it muſt have been Spenſer 
that was a Scholar of Lord Buckbur/t's. For 
his Induction was written before HHenſer was ten 
Years old: and indeed he took to the Study of 
Politicks and the Management of affairs ſo ear- 
ly, that he had left off writing, before Spenſer 
an. 
After the Induction, as the Collection now 
ſtands, immediately follows his Story of 
the Duke of Buckingham. Tho' this does 1553 
not affect one ſo much as the former, at 
leaſt it may be ſaid that it is written in as Poe- 
tical a manner, and in a purer ſtile, than any 
other Story in the whole Collection. 

After finiſhing his Univerſity-Education, he 
ſtudied the Law, in the Inner-TJemple; and it 
was there perhaps that he wrote his Tragedy. 
At leaſt it was acted by the Gentlemen of that 
Society, before the Queen at Mhiteball; 
for the firſt time, in 1561. It was not 1561 
then publiſh'd. Afterwards, whilſt Lord 
Buckhurft was on his Travels, and about the 


time that he was detain'd at Rome, ſome book- 
| ſeller 
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ſeller here took the advantage of his ab- 


ſence, and publiſh'd it in a very incor- 1565 
rect manner. He obtain'd his Liberty, 
and return'd into England ſoon after to 1566 


take poſſeſſion of the immenſe Eſtate left 
him by his Father : and when his affairs were tho- 
roughly ſettled, he publiſh'd a correct 
Edition of it himſelf, It afterwards 1570 
went through other, Editions : notwith- 
ſtanding which, for many years paſt it has been 
ſo ſtrangely loſt, that Mr. Dryden and Oldham, 
in the Reign of Charles the Second had neyer 
ſeen ir, (tho' they pretended to criticiſe it;) both 
miſtaking the very name of Gorboduc, for that 
of a Woman. And that ſo noted an Antiquary 
as Anthony a Wood had ſeen as little of it, ap- 
pears from his telling us it was written in old 
Engliſh Rhime. 

The Teſtimony given to its Merit by Sir Phi- 
lip Sidney ought not to be ſuppreſt. © Gorbo- 
« duc (ſays that noble J. uthor) is full of ſtately 
Speeches and well-ſounding Phraſes, climbing 
« to the heighth of Seneca his Style; and as 
« full of notable Morality : which it doth moſt 
« delightfully teach, and thereby obtain the 
« very end of Poetry. Yet in truth it is de- 
« fectious in the Circumſtances; which grieves 


« me, becauſe it might not remain as an ex- 
« a&t Model of all Tragedies.”” The Defect 


of which he {peaks, is the negle& of the Uni- 
ties of Time and Place, according to the Rules 
laid down by Ari//otle ; to which few Authors 

of 


(wn) 
of any Age, and none of That, have conform'd 
themſelves. | 

| Nevertheleſs, that learn' d and ſtrict Critick 
Mr. Rymer, has found the Fable and the Structure 
of it worthy his commendation. * Gorboduc 
(ſays he) © is a Fable, doubtleſs better turn'd 
for Tragedy, than any on this fide the Alps 
« in that time; and might have been a bet- 
ce ter direction to Shakeſpear and Ben Fohnſon, 
« than any guide they have had the luck to 
« follow. Here is a King, a Queen, 
« and their two Sons. The King divides his 
« Realm, and gives it betwixt his two Sons. 
« They quarrel. The Elder Brother kills the 
« Younger; which provokes the Mother to kill 
« the Elder. Thereupon the King kills the 
« Mother ; and then, to make a clear Stage, 
« the people riſe and diſpatch old Gorboduc. — 
« From this time Dramatic Poetry began to 
« thrive with us, and flouriſh wonderfully.” 

Thus far Rhimer : and Mr. Pope muſt for- 
give me, if I add his Opinion: © That the Wri- 
« ters of the ſucceeding Age might have im- 
« prov'd as much in other reſpects, by copy- 
« ing from him a Propriety in the Sentiments, 
« a Dignity in the Sentences, an unaffected 
« Perſpicuity of Style and an eaſy Flow in the 
« numbers; in a word, that Chaſtity, Correct- 
ce neſs, and Gravity of Style which are ſo eſ- 
« ſential to Tragedy; and which all the Tra— 
« gic Poets who follow'd, not excepting Shake- 
« ſpear himſelf, either little underſtood or per- 


« petually 


(ic) 

« petually neglected. And indeed what won- 
der, if the Language of Kings and Stateſmen 
ſhou'd be leſs happily imitated by a Poet, than 
a Privy-Counſellor ? | 

I fear T have tired your Lordſhip with ſo long 
a letter: but I have been betrayed into it by 
the pleaſure I feel, partly in perfarming a task 
impos d upon me by Mr. Pope; and partly in 
ſpeaking of a perſon ſo directly related to You, 
by Genius as well as Birth. I am, my Lok p, 


Your LoRDsSHIPp's 


Meoft obedient humble Servant, 


| Foſeph Spence. 
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The Order of the Dumb Shew before 
the Firſt Act, and the Signification 
thereof. 


F Irs T the Muſick of Violins began to play, du- 
ring which came in upon the Stage \five wild 
Men clothed in Leaves; of whom the firſt bore 
on his Neck a Faggot of ſmall Sticks, which they 
all, ſeverally and together, endeavour with all 
their Strength to break, but it could not be bro- 
ken by them. At length one of them' pluck'd 
out one of the Sticks and brake it; and the reſt 
plucking out all the other Sticks one after an- 
other, did eaſily break the ſame being ſevered ; 
which being conjoined, they had before attempt- 
ed in vain. After they had this done, they de- 
parted the Stage, and the Muſick ceas'd. Here- 
by was ſignified, that a State knit in Unity, doth 
continue ſtrong againſt all Force; but being di- 
vided, is eaſily deſtroy'd. As it happen'd by 
Duke Gorboduc's dividing his Lands to his two 
Sons, Which he before held in Monarchy, and up- 
on the diſſention of the Brothers to whom 
it was divided. 
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The Order and Signi cation of the Dumb 
Shew before the Second Act. 
Firſt the Muſick of Cornets began to play, during 


2 which came in upon the Stage a King accompa- 
pied with a number of his Nobility and Gentle- 


. men. And after he had plac'd himſelf in a Chair 
of State prepared for him, there came and kneel- 
ed before him a grave and aged Gentleman and 
offered up a Cup unto him of Wine in a Glaſs, 

u- which the King refus'd. After him comes a 

1d brave and luſty young Gentleman and preſents 

re the King with a Cup of Gold filPd with Poiſon, 
ey which the King accepted, and drinking the ſame, 
all immediately fell down dead upon the Stage, and 

o- ſo was carried thence away by his Lords and 

2d Gentlemen, and then the Muſick ceas'd. Here- 

eſt by was ſignified, that as Glaſs by Nature holdeth 
in- no Poyſon, but is clear and may eaſily be ſeen 

d; through, nor boweth by any Art: So a faithful 

pt- Counſellor holdeth no Treaſon, but is plain and 

de- open, nor yieldeth to any undiſcreet affection, 

re- but giveth wholſome Counſel, which the ill- 

oth adviſed Prince refuſeth. The delightful Gold fil- 

di- led with Poyſon betokeneth Flattery, which un- 

by der fair ſeeming pleaſant Words beareth deadly 

O Poyſon, which deſtroyeth the Prince that receiv- 

up- eth it. As beſel in the Brothers Ferrex and Por- 


om | rex, who refuſing the wholſome advice of grave 
Counſellors, credited theſe young Paraſites, and 
brought to themſelves Death and Deſtruction 
thereby. ä 
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Tze Order and $ ignification of the Dumb 
Höhe before the Third Act. A 


Firſt the Muſick of Flutes began to play, during | _ 
which came in upon the Stage a company of II. 
| Mourners all clad in black, betokening Death 

and Sorrow to enſue upon the ill-adviſed miſgo- 
vernment and diſſention of Brethren, as befel Fi 
upon the Murder of Ferrex by his younger Bro- 
ther. After the Mourners had paſs'd thrice 
about the Stage, they departed, and then the 


Muſick ceas'd. 


$$ hp x h y dba day . $6 peep 
De Order and Signification of the Dumb 
. Shew before the Fourth Act. 


Firſt the Muſick of Hautboys began to play, du- 
ring which there came from under the Stage, as 
though out of Hell, three Furies, Alecto, Me- 
gera and Cieſiphone, clad in black Garments 
ſprinkled with Blood and Flames, their Bodies 
girt with Snakes, their Heads ſpread with Ser- 
pents iaſtead of Hair, the one bearing in her 
Hand a Snake, the other a Whip, and the third 
a burning Firebrand, each driving before them 
a King and a Queen, which, mov'd by Furies, 
unnaturally had flain their own Children. The 
Names of the Kings and Queens were theſe, 
Fantalus, Medea, Athamas, Ino, Cambyſes, Al- 


thea; after that the Furies and theſe had paſſed 
about 
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about the Stage thrice, they departed, and then 
the Muſick ceaſed. Hereby was ſignified the un- 
natural Murders to follow; that is to ſay, Por- 
rex ſlain by his own Mother, and King Gorboduc 
and Queen Viden lain * their own Subjects. 
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The Order and Si onification of the Dumb 
Shew before the Fifth Act. 


Firſt the Drums and Flutes began to play, during 
which there came forth upon the Stage a Com- 
pany of Hargabuſiers and of armed Men, all in 
order of Battle. Theſe, after they had diſcharg- 
ed their Pieces, and the armed Men had three 
times marched round: the Stage, departed, and 
then the Drums and Flutes did ceaſe. - Hereby 
was fignified Tumults, Rebellions, Arms and 
Civil Wars to follow, as fell in the Realm of 
Great Britain, which by the ſpace of fifty Years 
and more, continued in Civil Wars between the 
Nobility after the Death of King Gorboduc and 
his Iſue, for want of certain Limitation in the 
Succeſſion of the Crown, till the Time of Dun- 
wallo Molmutius, who reduc'd the Land to Mo- 
narchy. 


The 
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The Names of the SEA ZK ERS. 


GorBopuc, King of Great Britain. 

Vipena, Queen, and Wife to King Gorboduc. 

FERREX, Elder Son to King Gorboduc. 

PorRex, Younger Son io King Gorboduc. 

Cror yx, Duke of Cornwall, 

Fercus, Duke of Albany. 

Manpup, Duke of Leagre. 

GWENARD, Duke of Cumberland. 

EvuBuLvus, Secretary to King Gorboduc. 

ARosTus, A Counſellor of King Gorboduc. 

Dorpan, A Counſellor aſſigned by the King to bis 
Eldeſt Son Ferrex. 

PaILANDER, A Counſellor aſſigned by the King to his 
Younger Son Porrex. Both being of 
the Old King's Counſel before. 

Hermon, A Paraſite remaining with Ferrex. 

TyNDAR, A Paraſite remaining wizh Porrex. 

NunTius, A Meſſenger of the Elder Brother's Death. 

NunTivs, 4 Meſſenger of Duke Fergus' rijing in 
Arms. 

'MarceLLa, A Lady of the Queen's Privy Chamber. 


Cryorus, Tour Ancient alig 
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To aſk what cauſe tormenteth ſo your heart? 


GORBODUC 


n F DIRE FIR 
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ACT I 'SCENE L 


ViDEN, FERREx. 


Vip EN. 


HE ſilent Night that brings the quiet 
pauſe, 

From painful travels of the weary 

| Y 3 

Prolongs my careful thoughts, and 
makes me blame 

The flow Aurore that fo for love or ſhame 

Doth long delay to ſhew her bluſhing face; 

And now the Day renews my griefful plaint, 


FERREX, 


My gracious Lady and my mother dear, 
Pardon my grief, for your ſo grieved mind, 


B ViDevw, 


The Tregedy of 


- 


VIDE. 
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So great a wrong and ſo unjuſt deſpite, 
Without all cauſe againſt all courſe of kind ! 


FERREX. 


Such cauſeleſs wrong and fo unjuſt deſpite, 
May have redrels, or at the leaſt revenge, 


V1iDEN. 


Neither my Son ; ſuch is the froward will, 
The perſon ſuch, ſuch my miſhap and thine. 


FERREX, 


hk Wwdi,j.,.7T4d, 7) «a 2, Y Ot 


Mine know I none, but grief for your diſtreſs : 
 Vipen, 


Yes: mine for thine my ſon: A father? no: - 
In kind a Father, not in kindlineſs. | | 


FERREX. 


My F ather: why ? I know no thing at all, | 
Wherein I have miſdone unto his Grace. 


VID EVN. 


Therefore, the more unkind to thee and me, 
For knowing well (my ſon) the tender love 
That I have ever borne and bear to thee, 
He greived thereat, is not content alone, 
To ſpoil thee of my ſight, my chiefeſt Joy, 


5 


But 


GOR BO DUS. 
But thee of birth- right, and of Heritage, 


Cauſeleſs, unkindly, and in wrongful wile, 
Againſt all Law and Right he will bereave: 


Half of his kingdom he will give away, 


FERREX, 
To whom ? 
Vivpen. 


Ev'n to Porrex his younger ſan 
Whoſe growing Pride I do fo ſore ſuſpect, 
That being rais'd to equal Rule with thee, 
Methinks I ſee his envious heart to ſwell 
Fill'd with Diſdain and with ambitious Pride. 
The end the Gods do know, whoſe Altars I. 
Full oft have made in vain of Cattle ſlain 
To ſend the ſacred ſmoke to Heaven's Throne, 
For thee my fon ; if things do ſo ſucceed, 
As now my Jealous mind miſdeemeth fare, 


FERREX. 


Madam leave care and careful plaint for me 
— hath my Father been to every wight, 

is firſt Injuſtice he will not extend : 
To me, I truſt, that give no cauſe thereof; 


My brother's pride ſhall hurt himſelf, not me, 


VIDEN, 


So grant the Gods | But yet thy father ſo 
Hath firmly fixed his unmoved mind, 
That plaints and prayers can no whit avail ; 
For thoſe have I eſſay'd, but even this day, 
He will endeavour to procure aſſent 


Of all his Counſel to his fond deviſe. 


B 2 F2RREX,_ 


4 The Tragedy of 


FERREx. 


Their Anceſtors from race to race have borne 6 
True faith to my forefathers and their ſeed, 
I truſt they eke will bear the like to me. 


VID EV. 


There reſteth all; but if they fail thereof 
And if the end bring forth an ill ſucceſs, 


On them and theirs the miſchief ſhall befall, NO 
And fo I pray the Gods requite it them! 01 
And ſo they will, for ſo is wont to be Ih. 
When Lords and truſted Rulers under Kings "hi 
Io pleaſe the preſent fancy of the Prince, a 
With Wrong tranſpoſe the courſe of governance, 01 
Murders, miſchief, or civil ſword at length, Ane 
Or mutual treaſon, or a juſt revenge, nt 
When right-ſucceeding Line returns again, Wh 
By Jove's juſt Judgement and deſerved wrath, ie 
Brings them to civil and reproachful death, a. 
Ad roots their names and kindred from the earth. \s | 
_— | a\ 
FERREX. Wit 
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Mother content you, you ſhall ſee the end, \nc 
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ACT I SCENE Il. 


Gornnopuc, OrosTws, PHILanDER, EUBULUS. 
GorBopuc. 


My Lords, whoſe grave adviſe and faithful aid 
Have long upheld ny Honour and my Realm, 
And brought me to this age from tender years, 
zuiding ſo great eſtate with great renown : 

Now more importeth me than erſt to uſe 
our faith and wiſdom, whereby yet I reign ; 
hat when by death, my life and rule ſhall ceaſe, 
'he kingdom yet may with unbroken courſe, 
ave certain Prince, by whoſe undoubted right, 
our wealth and peace may ſtand in quiet ſtay : 
And eke that they whom Nature hath prepared 
n time to take my place in Princely Seat, 
While in their Father's time their pliant youth 
ields to the frame of ſkilful governance, 
ay ſo be taught aad train'd in noble Arts, 
\s what their fathers which have reign'd before 
ave with great fame derived down to them, 
With honour they may leave unto their ſeed : 
nd not be thought for their unworthy life, 
And for their lawleſs ſwerving out of kind, 
Worthy to loſe what Law and Kind them gave: 
ut that they may preſerve the common peace, 
The cauſe that firſt began and ſtil] maintains 
The Lineal Courſe of Kings Inheritance,) 
or me, for mine, for you, and for the ſtate, 
Whereof both I and you have charge and care; 
Thus do I mean to uſe your wonted faith 
o me and mine, and to your native Land. 
I My Lords be plain, without all wry reſpect, 
Pr poyſonous craft to ſpeak in pleaſing wiſe, 
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Left as the blame of ill ſucceeding, things 
Shall light on you, fo alſo light the harms, 


ARoOSTUS. 


Tour good acceptance ſo (moſt noble king) 
Of ſuch our faithfulneſs, as heretofore 
We have employed in duties to your Grace, 
| And to this Realm whoſe worthy head you are 
| Well proves that neither you miſtruſt at all, 
Nor we ſhall need in boaſting wiſe to ſhew 
1 Our truth to you, nor yet our wakeful care 
=. For you, for yours, and for our native Land. 
Wherefore (O King) I ſpeak for one as all, 
Sithe all as one do bear you equal faith: 
Doubt not to uſe their Counſels and their Aids 
Whoſe honours, goods, and lives, are whole avowed 
| To ſerve, to aid, and to defend your Grace, 


 GorBopvc. 


My Lords thank you all. This is the caſe. 
Ye know, the Gods who have the ſovereign care 
For kings, for kingdoms, and for common weals, 
Gave me two ſons in my more luſty Age, 
Who now in my decaying years are grown 
Well towards riper ſtate of mind and ſtrength, 
Ta take in hand ſome greater Princely charge. 
As yet they live, and ſpend their hopeful days, 
; With me and with their Mother here in Courts, 
| Their age now aſketh other place and trade, 
And mine doth alſo aſk an other change, 
Theirs to more travil, mine to. greater eaſe, 
When fatal death ſhall end my mortal life, 
My purpoſe is to leave unto them twain 
The Realm divided in two ſondrie parts: 
The one Ferrex my elder ſon ſhall have, 


The 
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The other ſhall the other Porrex rule. | 

That both my purpoſe may more framely ſtand, 

And eke that they may better rule their charge, 
mean forthwith to place them in the ſame: 

That in my life they may both learn to rule, 

\nd I may joy to fee their ruling well. | 
his is in ſum, what I would-have ye weigh: 

irſt whether ye allow my whole deviſe, 

and think it good for me, for them, for you, 

And for our Country, mother of us all? 

And, if ye like it and allow it well, 

'hen for their guiding and their governance, 

Shew forth ſuch means of — vw 

\s ye think meet to be both known and kept. 

Lo, this is all, now tell me your advice. 


ARoO$STUS. 


And this is much, and aſketh great advice. 
But for my part, my Sovereign Lord and King, 
his do I think your Majeſty doth know, 
How under you in Juſtice and in Peace, 
reat Wealth and Honour long we have enjoyed; 
So as we can not ſeem with greedy minds | 
o wiſh for change of Prince or governance, 
But if we like your purpoſe and deviſe, 
Dur liking muſt be deemed to proceed 
Df rightful reaſon, and of heedfal care, 
ot for our ſelves, but for our common ſtate, 
dithe our own ſtate doth need no better change. 
think in all as erſt your Grace hath ſaid: 
Firft, when you ſhall unload your aged mind 
Of heavy care and troubles manifold, - 
und lay the ſame upon my Lords your ſons, 
hoſe growing years may bear the burden long, 
And long I pray the Gods to grant it fo) 
\nd in your life while you ſhall ſo behold 3 
| hols. 
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Their rule, their vertues, and their noble deeds, 
Such as their kind behighteth to us all: 

Great be the profits that ſhall grow thereof, 
Your age in quiet ſhall the longer laſt, 

Your laſting age ſhall be their longer ſtay : 
For cares of kings, that rule as you have rul'd 
For publick wealth and not for private joy, 
Do waſt mans life and haſten crooked age 


With furrow'd face and with enfeebled limbs, 


To draw on creeping Death a ſwifter pace. 
They two yet young, ſhall bear the party reign 
With greater eaſe, than one now old alone 
Can wield the whole, for whom much harder is 
With lefſen'd ſtrength the double weight to bear. 
Your eye, your counſel, and the grave regard 
Of Fathers, yea of ſuch a Father's name, 

Now at beginning of their ſundred reign 
When it is hazard of their whole ſucceſs, 

Shall bridle fo their force of youthful hears, 
And fo reſtrain the rage of inſolence 

Which moſt aſſails the young and noble minds, 
And ſo ſhall guide and train in temp'red ſtay 
Their yet green bending wits with reverend awe. 
And now inur'd with vertues at the firſt 
Cuſtom (O king) ſhall bring delightfulneſs; 

By uſe of Vertue, Vice ſhall grow in hate. 
But if you ſo diſpoſe it, that the day 


Which ends your life, ſhall firſt begin their reign, 


Great is the peril, what will be the end, 

When the beginning of ſuch liberties 

Void of ſuch ſtays as in your life do lye, 

Shall leave them to free random of their will ? 
An open prey to traiterous flattery, 

The greateſt peſtilence of noble youth : 
Which peril ſhall be paſt, if in your life, 
Their temp*red youth with aged father's awe 


Be brought in ure of {kilfull ſtayedneſs, 5 So 
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And in your life, their lives diſpoſed ſo, 
Lengthen your noble life in joytulneſs. 

Thus think I that your grace hath wiſely thought, 
And that your tender care of common weal, 

Hath bred this thought, ſo to divide your Land, 
And plant your ſons to be re the preſent rule 
While you yet live to ſee their ruling well, 

That you may longer live by joy therein. 

What further means behooful are and meet, 

At greater leiſure may your Grace devile, 

When all have faid ; and when we be agreed 

If this be beſt to part the Realm in twain, 

And place your ſons in preſent government 
Whereof as I have plainly ſaid my mind, 

So would I hear the reſt of all my Lords. 


PHILANDER. 


In part I think as has been ſaid before, 
In part again my mind is otherwiſe. 
As for dividing of this Realm in twain, 
And lotting out the fame in equal parts, 
To either of my Lords your Graces ſons 
That think I beſt for this your Realms behoof, 
For profit and advancement of your ſons, 
And for your comfort and your honour eke: 
But ſo to place them while your life doth laſt, 
To yield to them your Royal governance, 
To be above them only in the name 
Of tather, not in kingly State alſo, 
think not good for you, for them, nor us, 
This kingdom ſince the bloody civil field, 
Where Morgan ſlain did yield his conquered part 
Unto his Couſin's ſword in Camberland, 
Containeth all that whilome did ſuffice 
Three noble ſons of your forefather Brute : 
So your two ſons, it may alſo ſuffice, 
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The more the ſtronger, if they agree in one: 
The ſmaller compaſs that the Realm doth hold 
The eaſier is the ſway thereof to weild ; 
The nearer Juſtice to the wronged poor, 
The ſmaller charge, and yet enough for one: 
And when the Region is divided - 

That Brethren be the Lords of either part, 
Such ſtrength doth nature knit between them both, 
In ſondrie bodies hy conjoyned love, 

That not as two, but one of doubled force, 
Each is to other as a ſure defence; 

The Nobleneſs and glory of the one, 

Sharpen the courage of the other's mind 

With virtuous envy to contend for praiſe : 

And ſuch an equalneſs hath nature made, 
Between the Brethren of one. Father's ſeed, 

As an unkindly wrong it ſeems to be, 

To throw the other Subject under feet 

Of him, whoſe Peer he is by courſe of kind: 
And nature that did make this equalneſs, 
Oft ſo repineth at ſo great a. wrong, 

That oft ſhe raiſeth up a grudging grief 

In younger Brethren at the elder's ſtate : 


Whereby both towns and kingdoms have been raced, 


And famous ſtocks of Royal blood deſtroyed : 
The Brother that ſhould be the Brother's aid, 
And have a wakeful care for his defence, 

Gapes for his death, and blames the ling'ring years 
That bring not forth his end with faſter, courſe; 
And oft impatient of ſo long delays, 

With hateful flaughter he prevents the fates, 

And keeps a juſt reward for Brother's blood, 
With endleſs vengeance on his ſtock for aye. 
Such miſchiefs here are wiſely met withal; 

If equal ſtate may nouriſh equal love, 

Where none hath cauſe to grudge at others good. 
Bnt now the head to ſtoop beneath them both, 
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No kind, no reaſon, no good order bears; 
And oft it hath been ſeen, that where Nature 
Hath been perverted in diſordered wiſe, 7 
When Fathers ceaſe to know that they ſhould rule, 
And Children ceaſe to knowe they ſhould obey, 
And often our unkindly tenderneſs, , 
Is Mother of unkindly Stubborneſs; 
I ſpeak not this in envy or reproach, 
As if I grudg'd the glory of your ſons, 
Whoſe k 
Nor yet as if I thought there did remain 
So filthy Cankers in their noble breaſts, 
Whom I eſteem (which is their greateſt praiſe) 
Undoubted children of ſo good a king ; ; 
Only I mean to ſhew by certain Rules, ol 
Which kind hath graft within the mind of man, 
That Nature hath her order and her courſe, 
Which (being broken) doth corrupt the ſtate 
Of minds and —_ ev'n in the beſt of all. 
My Lords, your ſons may learn to rule of you 
Your own example in your noble Court 
Is fitteſt Guider of their youthful years. 
If you deſire to ſeek ſome preſent Joy 
By ſight of their well ruling in your life, 
See them obey, ſo ſhall you ſee them ruler 
Whoſo obeyeth not with humbleneſs, 
Will rule with fury and with inſolence. 
Long may they rule I do beſeech the Gods, 
Long may they learn ere they begin to rule. 
If kind and fates would ſuffer, I would wiſh 
Them aged Princes and immortal kings: 
Wherefofe moſt noble king I well aſſent, 
Between your ſons that you divide your Realme, 
And as in kind, ſo match them in degree: 
But while the Gods prolonge your Royal life, 
Prolong your reign, for thereto live you here ; 
And therefore have * ſo long {orborn 1 
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onour I beſeech the Gods t'encreaſe: | 
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To joyn you to themſelves, that ſtill you might 
Be Prince and father of our common weal : 
They, when they ſee your children ripe to rule 
Will make them room, and will remove you hence, 
That yours in right enſuing of your life 

May rightly honour your immortal name. 


EuBUuLUS. 


Your wonted true regard of faithful hearts, 
Makes me (O King) the bolder to preſume 
To ſpeak what I conceive within my brealt ; 
Although the ſame do not agree at all 
With that which other here my Lords have ſaid, 
Nor which your ſelf have ſeemed beſt to like. 
Pardon I crave, and that my words be deem'd 
To flow from hearty zeal unto your Grace, 
| And to the ſafety of your common weal. 
| To part your Realm unto my Lords your ſons, 


I think not good for you, nor yet for them, 
But worſt of all, for this our Native Land: 
For with one Land, one ſingle rule is beſt: 
Divided Reigns do make divided hearts, 
But Peace preſerves the Country and the Prince, 
Such is in man the greedy mind to reign, 
| So great is his deſire to climb aloft, 
In worldly ſtage the ſtatelieſt parts to. bear, 
That Faith and Juſtice and all kindly love 
Do yield unto deſire of Sovereignty, | 
Where equal ſtate doth raiſe an equal hope 
To wis the thing that either would attain, 
| Your grace remembereth how in paſſed years, 
| | The mighty Brute, firſt Prince of all this Land, 
1 Poſſeſs'd the ſame and rul'd it well in one: 
He thinking that the compaſs did ſuffice | 
For his three ſons, three kingdoms eke to make, 


Cut it in three, as you would now in twain: Th 
But 
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But how much Britiſh blood hath ſince been ſpilt, 
To joyn again the ſundred unity? 
What Princes ſlain before their timely hour? 
What waſt of towns and people in the land? 
What Treaſons heap'd on murders and on ſpoils? 
Whoſe juſt revenge even yet is ſcarcely ceaſed, 
Rueful remembrance is yet had in mind.; 
The Gods forbid the like to chance again ! 
And you (O King) give not the cauſe thereof. 
Ferrex my Lord your elder ſon, perhaps 
Whom kind and cuſtom gives a rightful hope 
To be your Heir and to ſucceed your Reign, 
Shall think that he doth ſuffer greater wrong 
Than he perchance will bear, if power ſerve. 
Porrex the younger fo uprais'd in ſtate, 
Perhaps in courage will be rais'd alſo, 
If Flattery then, which fails not to aſſail 
The tender minds of yet unſkilful Youth, 
In one ſhall kindle and encreaſe Diſdain, 
And Envy in the other's heart enflame ; 


This fire ſhall waſte their love, their lives, their land, 


And rueful ruin ſhal deſtroy them both. 

I wiſh not this (O King) ſo to befall, 

But fear the thing, that I do moſt abhor. 

Give no beginning to ſo dreadful end; 

Keep them in order and obedience ; 

And let them both, by now obeying you, 

Learn ſuch behaviour as beſeems their ſtate ; 

The Elder, mildneſs in his governance, 

The younger, a reſign'd contentedneſs; | 

And keep them near unto your preſence ſtill, 

That they reſtrained by the awe of you, 

May live ia compals of well tempred ſtay ; 

And pals the perils of their youthful years, 

Your aged life draws on to feebler time, 

Wherein you ſhall leſs able be to bear 

The truvails that in youth you have ſuſtained, 
| Both 
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Both in your Perſon's and your Realm's defence, 

If planting now your ſons in diſtant parts, 

You fend them further from your preſent reach, 

Leſs ſhall you know how they themſelves demean; 

Traiterous corrupters of their pliant youth, 7 

Shall have unſpied a much more free acceſs ; 

And if ambition and inflam*d diſdain 

Shall arm the one, the other, or them both, 

To civil war, or to uſurping pride; 

Late ſhall you rue, what you ne'r reck'd before, 

Good is, I grant, of all to hope the beſt, 

But not to live ſtill dreadleſs of the worſt. 

So truſt the one, that th'ꝰ other be foreſeen. 

Arm not unſkilfulneſs with 13 power, 

But you that long have wiſely ruld the reins 

Of royalty within your noble Realm 

So hold them, while the Gods for our avail 

Shall ſtretch the thred of your prolonged days. 

Too ſoon he climb'd, into the flaming Cart, 

Whoſe want of ſkill did ſet the earth on fire. 

Time and example of your noble Grace 

Shall teach your ſons both to obey and rule : 

When time hath taught them, time ſhall make 
them pace : 

The place that now is full: and fo I pray 

Long it remain, to comfort of us all. 


GorBopuc. 


I take your faithful hearts in thankful pe 
But ſithe I ſee no cauſe to draw 5 mind, 

To fear the nature of my loving ſons; 

Or to miſdeem that Envy or diſdain, 

Can there work hate, where nature planteth love; 
In one ſelf purpoſe do I ſtill abide, E 
My love extendeth equally to both, 
My Land ſufficeth for them both alſo: 
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Humber ſhall part the Marches of their Realms: 
The Southern part the elder ſhall poſſeſs, | 
The Northern ſhall Porrex the younger rule. 

In quiet I will paſs my aged days, 

Free from the travail and the painful cares 

That haſten age upon the worthieſt Kings. 

But leſt the fraud that ye do ſeem to fear 

Of flattering tongues, corrupt their tender youth, 
And wrie them to the ways of youthful luſt, | 

To climing pride, or to revenging hate, | 
Or to neglecting. of their careful charge, 

Lewdly to live in wanton reckleneſs, 

Or to oppreſſing of the rightful cauſe, | 
Or not to wreke the wrongs done to the poor, 
To tread down truth, or favour falſe deceit ; 
mean to join to either of my ſons 

Some one of thoſe whoſe long approved faith 
And wiſdom tried, may well aſſure my heart 

That mining fraud ſhall find no way to creep 

Into their fenſed ears with grave adviſe: 

This is the end, and ſo I pray you all 

To bear my ſons the love and loyalty 

That I have found within your faithful breaſts, 


AROSTUS. 
You, nor your ſons, our ſouereign Lord ſhall want 
Our faith and ſervice while our lives do laſt, 


CHORUS, 


&« When ſettled ſtay doth hold the royal throne, 
&« In ſtedfaſt place by known and doubtleſs right: 
And chiefly when deſcent on one alone 
* Makes ſingle and unparted reign to light. | 
Each change of courſe unjoynts the . ara eſtate, 


* And yields it thrall to ruine by debate, 
| LN The 
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« The ſtrength that knit by faſt accord in one, 

« Apainſt all foreign power of mighty foes, 

« Could of it ſelf defend it ſelf alone, 

«« Disjoined once, the former force doth loſe. 

« The ſticks, that ſondred break ſo ſoon-in twain, 

In faggot bound attempted were in vain. 


Oft tender mind that leads the partial eye 
« Of erring parents in their children's love, 
_« Deſtroys the wrongful loved child thereby: 
This dath the proud ſon of Apollo prove, 
« Who raſhly ſet in Chariot of his fire: _ \ 
<« Inflam'd the parched earth with heaven's fire. 


« And this great King, that doth divide his land, 
« And change the courſe of his deſcending crown, 
« And yields the reign into his childrens hand ; 
From blisful ſtate of joy and great renown, | 
« A Mirror ſhall become to Princes all, 
« To learn to ſhun the cauſe of ſuch a fall. 
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ACT H. SCENE I. 


FERREX, HERMu ON, DoRDAN. 


\ 
FERREX. 


Marvel much what reaſon led the king 
I My father thus, without all my deſert, - 
o reve me half the kingdom, which by courk 
Of law and nature ſhould remain to me. | 


HerMon. 


If you with ſtubborn and untamed pride 
Had ſtood againſt him in rebellious wiſe, 
Or if with grudging mind you had envied 
So flow a ſliding of his aged yegys, 3 
Or ſought before the time to haſte the courſe 
Of fatal death upon his royal head, 
Or ſtain'd your ſtock with murder of your kin; 
Some face of reaſon might perhaps have ſeem'd 
To yield ſome likely cauſe to ſpoil ye thus. 


FER R Ex. 


The wrekeful Gods pour on my curſed head 
Eternal plagues and never dying woes, 
The Helliſh Prince adjudge my damned ghoſt 
To Tantalus thirſt, or Ng Ixion's Wheel, 
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Or eruel Gripe to gnaw my growing heart, 
To during Torments and unquenched Flames; 
If ever I conceived ſo foul a thought, | 
To wiſh his end of life, or yet of reign. 


DoR DAN. 


Nor yet your father (O moſt noble Prince) 
Did ever think ſo foul a thing of you: 

For he with more than father's tender love 
While yet the fates do lend him life to rule, 
(Who long might live to fee your ruling well) 
To you my Lord, and t » his other Son, 

Lo, he wy þ pe his Real n and Royalty, 

Which never would ſo wiſe a Prince have done 
If he had once miſdeem'd that in your heart 
There ever lodged ſo unkind a thought. 

But tender love (my Lord) and ſettled truſt 
Of your good nature, and your noble mind, 
Made him to place you thus on Royal Throne, 
And now to give you half his Realm to guide; 
Yea, and that half which 'n abounding ſtore 
Of things that ſerve to m ke a wealthy Realm, 
In ſtately Cities and in fruitful Soil, 

In temperate breathing of the milder Heaven, 
In things of needful uſe, which friendly Sea 
Tranſports by traffic from the foreign Ports, 
In flowing wealth, in hon ur and in force, 
Doth paſs the double valr : of the part 

That Porrex hath allotte'i to his reign 3 
Buch is your caſe, ſuch is your Father's love. 


0 


FE RR Ex. 
4 


Ah love, my friends, love wrongs not whom he 


loves. 


DorDAN. 
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, yet he wrongeth you, that. giveth you 
So large a reign ere that the courſe of time 

Bring you to kingdom by deſcended right, 
Which time perhaps might end your time before, 


FERREx. 


Is this no wrong, ſay you, to reave from me 
My native right of half ſo great a realm, 
And thus to match his younger Son with me - 

In equal Pow'r, and in as great Degree? 

Yea, and what Son? the Son whoſe ſwelling pride 
Would never yield one point of reverence, 

Whea I the Elder and apparent heir 

Stood in the likelihood to poſſeſs the whole: 
Yea, and that Son'which from his childiſh age 
Envieth mine honour, and doth hate my life, 
What will he now do? when his pride, his rage, 
The mindful malice of his grudging heart 

Is arm'd with force, with wealth and kingly ſtate ? 


HERMOR. ; 


Was this not wrong? Yea ill-adviſed wrong, 
To give ſo mad a man fo ſharp a ſword, 
To ſo great peril of ſo great miſhap, ' ' | 
Wide open thus to ſet ſo large a way? | 8 


Dor DAN. 


he Alas my Lord, what grief, ful thing is this, 
That of your Brother you can think ſo ill? 
I never ſaw him utter likely fign 
N. Whereby a man might ſee or once miſdeem 
| D 2 Such 
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Such hate of you; no ſuch unyielding pride: 
Ill is their counſel, ſhameful be their end, 
Thar raiſing ſuch miſtruſtful fear in you, 
Sowing the ſeed of ſuch unkindly hate, 
Travel by treaſon to deſtroy you both. 
Wiſe is your brother and of 'noble hope, 
Worthy to wield a large and mighty Realm, 
* So much a ſtronger friend have you thereby, 
Whoſe ſtrength is yours, if you agree in one, 


1 


Hermon. 


If Nature and the Gods had pinched fo 
Their flowing bounty, and their noble gifts 
Of Princely qualities from you my Lord, 
And pour'd them all at once in waftful wiſe 
Upon your father's younger ſon alone ; 
Perhaps there be, that in your prejudice 
Would fay that birth ſhould yield ro worthineſs : 
Bur ſithe in each good gift and Princely act 
Ye are his match, and in the chief of all 
In mildneſs and in ſober governance 
Ye far ſurmount : And ſithe there is in you 
Sufficient skill and hopeful towardneſs 
To wield the whole, and match your Elder's praiſe ; 
4 I fee no cauſe why ye ſhould loſe the half, 
| Nor would I wiſh you yield to ſuch a loſs ; 
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Left your mild ſuffering of ſo great a wrong 
Be deemed cowardice and ſimple dread, Be 
Which ſhall give courage to the fiery head A 
[ii Of your young, Brother to invade the whole, A 
ö | While yet therefore ſticks in the peoples minds W 
{11 The loathed wrong of your diſheritance; Ti 
I And ere your Brother have by ſettled power, Or 
{| By guileful cloak of an alluring ſhow, | Bu 
1 Got him ſome force and favour in this Realm; Of 


And while the noble Queen your mother lives, 1 W. 
770 


iſe ; 


To 
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To work and practice all for your avail; 

Attempt redreſs by Arms, and wreak your ſelf 

Upon his life that gaineth by your loſs, 

Who now to ſhame of you, and grief of us, 

In your own kingdom triumphs over you. 

Shew now your courage meet for kingly eſtate, 

That they which have avow'd to ſpend their goods, 

Their lands, their lives, and honours in your cauſe, 

May be the bolder to maintain your part 

When they do ſee that coward fear in you 

Shall not betray nor ſell their faithful hearts. 

If once the death of Porrex end the ſtrife, 

And pay the price of his uſurped reign, | 

Your Mother ſhall perſuade the angry king, 

The Lords your friends eke ſhall appeaſe his rage 

For they be wiſe, and well they can foreſee 

That ere long time your aged father's death 

Will bring a time when you ſhall well requite 

Their friendly favour, or their hateful ſpite, 

Yea, or their ſlackneſs to advance your cauſe. 

Wiſe men do not ſo hang on paſling ſtate 

Of preſent Princes, chiefly in their age, 

But they will further caſt their reaching eye 

To view and weigh the times and reigns to come. 

Nor is it likely, tho' the king be wrath, 

That he yet will, or that the Realm will bear 

Extreme revenge upon his only ſon: 

Or if he wou'd, what one is he that dares 

Be miniſter to ſuch an enterpriſe? 

And here you be now placed in your own, 

Amid your friends, your vaſſals and your ſtrength, 

We ſhall defend and keep your Perſon ſafe ; . 

Till either counſel turn his tender miad, 

Or age, or ſorrow end his weary days. 

But if the fear of God's, and ſecret grudge 

Of Nature's, Law repining at the fact, 

With-hold your courage from ſo great * 
ow 


Know ye that luſt of kingdoms hath no Law, 
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The Gods do bear and well allow in Kings 
The things which they abhor in raſcal routs. 


When Kings on ſlender quarrels run to wars, 
And then in cruel and unkindly wile, 


Command thefts, rapes, murder of Innocents, 
To ſpoil of towns, and reigns of mighty realms: 


Think you ſuch Princes do ſuppoſe themſelves 
Subject to Laws of kind and fear of Gods ? 

Yet none offence, but deck'd with glorious name 
Of noble Conqueſts in the hands of Kings. 
Murders, and violent thefts in private men, 

Are heinous crimes and full of foul reproach. 


But if you like not yet ſo hot deviſe, 


Nor liſt to take ſuch vauntage of the time, 
But, though with greateſt peril of your ſtate, 


Tou will not be the firſt that ſhall invade; 


Aſſemble yet your force for your defence, 
And for your ſafety ſtand upon your guard. 


Dog DAN. 


o heaven! was there ever heard or known 


So wicked Counſel to a noble Prince? 
Let me (my Lord) diſcloſe unto your grace 


This heinous tale, what miſchief it contains: 
Your father's death, your brother's, and your own, 
Your preſent murder, and eternal ſhame. 

Hear me (O King) and ſuffer not to fink 

So high a treaſon in your Princely breaſt, 


FERREx. 


The mighty Gods forbid that ever I 
Should once conceive ſuch miſchief in my heart. 
Altho' my Brother hath bereft my Realm 
And bear perhaps to me an hateful mind, 


Shall 


all 


hall I revenge it with his death therefore? 

Dr ſhall I &er deſtroy my father's life 

hat gave me life? the Gods forbid, I fay ; 
eaſe you to ſpeak fo any more to me. 

or you my friend with anſwer once repeat 

o foul a tale, in ſilence let it die. 

hat Lord or Subject ſhall have hope at all 
hat under me they ſafely ſhall enjoy 

heir goods, their honours, lands and liberties, 
ith whom, neither one only Brother dear, 

or father dearer, could enjoy their lives? 

ut ſithe I fear my younger Brother's rage, 

And ſithe perhaps ſome other man may give 
ome like advice, to move his grudging head 
\t mine eſtate, which counſel may perchance 
Take greater force with him, than this witch me, 
will in ſecret ſo prepare my ſelt, 

\s, if his malice or his luſt co reign 

teak forth with arms or ſudden violence, 

may withſtand his rage, and keep my own. 


DorDan. 


[ fear the fatal time now draweth on 

hen civil hate ſhall end the noble line 

f famous Brute, and of his Royal ſced; 

preat Jove defend the miſchiefs now at hand 
that the Secretary's wiſe advice 

ad erſt been heard, whea he beſought the King 
(ot to divide his land, nor ſend his ſons | 
o further parts, from preſence of his Court, 

or yet to yield to them his governance. 

o, ſuch are they now in the Royal throne 

s. was raſh Phaeton in Phebus* Car; 

lor then the fiery ſteeds did draw the: flame 

ith wilder random through the kindled skies, 
han traiterous counſel now. will whirl about * 


GoRBODUC, 23 


| 
14 
| 
q 
' 


24 The Tragedy of 


The youthful heads of theſe unſkilful Kings. 

But I hereof their father will inform, 

The reverence of him perhaps ſhall ſtay 

The growing miſchiefs, while they yer are green; 
If this help not, then wo unto themſelves, | 
The Prince, the people, the divided land! 


ACT u. SCENE II. 


PoRrRExX, TynDaAR, PHIL ANDER. 
PoORREX. 


And is it thus? and doth he ſo prepare 
Againſt his Brother as his mortal foe ? 
And now while yet his father lives? 
Neither regards he him ? nor fears he me? 
War would he have? and he ſhall have it fo. 
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TyNDAR, 


I ſaw my ſelf the great prepared ſtore 
Of Horſe, of Armours, and of Weapons there : 
Nor bring I to my Lord reported tales, * 
Without the ground of ſeen and ſearched truth. 
Lo, ſecret quarrels run about his Court 
To bring the name of you, my Lord, in hate. 
Each man almoſt can now debate the cauſe 
And ask a reaſon of ſo great a wrong, 

Why he ſo noble and fo wiſe a Prince, 

Is, as unworthy, reft his Heritage ? 

And why the King, miſled by crafty means, 
Divided thus his land from courſe of right? 
The wiſer ſort hold down their grief-ful heads, 
Each man withdraws from talk and company 
Of thoſe who have been known to fayour you, 
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en; 


That loves my e that hateth me? 


FORBODUC. 


To hide the miſchief of their meaning there 
Rumours are ſpread of your preparing here. 
The raſcal numbers of the unskilful ſort, 

Are filPd with, monſtrous tales of you and yours. 
In ſecret I wa? gounſell'd by my friends 


' Tohafte methent, and brought you, as you know, 


Letters from thoſe that both can truly tell, 
And would not write unleſs they knew it well, 


PHILANDER, 


My Lord, yet ere you now unkindly war, 
Send to your Brother to demand the cauſe. 


Perhaps ſome traiterous tales have fill'd his ears 


With falſe reports againſt your noble Grace, 
Which once diſclos'd, 'ſhall end the growing ſtrife ; 
That elſe not ſtay'd with wiſe foreſight in time, 
Shall hazard both you kingdoms and your lives; 
Send to your father alſo, he'll appeaſe | 
Your kindled minds, and rid you of this fear, 


PORREX. 


Rid me of fear? I fear him not at all: 
Nor will to him, nor to my father ſend. 
If danger were for one to tarry there, 
Think ye it ſafety to return again. 

In miſchiefs, ſuch as Ferrex now intends, 


The wonted courteous laws to meſſengers 
Are not obſerv'd, which in juſt war they uſe, 


Shall I ſo hazard any one of mine? 

Shall I betray my truſty friend to him, 
That hath diſclos'd his treaſon unto me ? 

Let him entreat that fears, I fear him not : 
Or ſhall I to the King my father ſend, 

Yea, and ſend now while ſuch a mother lives 


Shall 


2 ö | 2E Yao ea Y / 
Shall I give leiſure, by my fond delays, 
To Ferrex to oppreſs me unaware? 
I will not: but I will invate his realm, 
And ſeek the Traitor-Prince within his court. 
Miſchief for miſchief is a due reward. 
His wretched head ſhall pay the worthy price 
Of this his treaſon and his hate to me. | 
Shall I avoid, entreat, and fend, and pray, 
And hold my yielding throat t a Traitor's knife, 
While I with valiant mind and conquering force 
Might rid my ſelf of foes, and win a realm? 
Yea rather, when I have the Wretch's head, 
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Then to the King my father will I ſend, 0 
The bootleſs caſe may yet appeaſe his wrath: y 
If not, I will defend me as T may. | y 
. 0 
PHILANDER, $ 
Lo here the end of theſe two youthful Kings! 

The father's death! the ruin of their realms! c 
O moſt unhappy ſtate of Counſellors C 
That light on ſo unhappy Lords and Times, 8 
That neither can their good advice be heard, 6 
Yet muſt they bear the blame of ill ſucceſs. | F 

But I will to the King their father haſte, 

Ere this miſchief come to that likely end, 
That if the mindful wrath of wrekeful Gods 7, 
Since mighty lion's fall, not yet appeaſed 6 
With theſe poor remnants of the Trojan name, 6 
Have not determin'd by unmoved fate 60 
Out of this Realm to raze the Brutiſb Line; 6 


By good advice, by awe of father's name, 
By force of wiſer Lords, this kindled hate 
May yet be quench'd, ere it conſume us all. 


CHORUS, 
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CHorvUs. 


«© When youth not bridled with a guiding ſtay, 
« Is left to random of their own delight, (fray, 
„And wields whole Realms, by force of ſovereign 
« Great is the danger of unmaſter'd might, | 
_« Leſt skilleſs rage throws down with headlong fall 
„Their lands, their ſtates, their lives, themſelves and 
3 all. 
When growing pride doth fill the ſwelling Er, | 
&« And greedy luſt doth raiſe the climbing mind, 
« Oh hardly may the peril be repreſt; 
« Nor fear of angry Gods, nor _ of kind, 
« Nor Country's care can fired hearts reſtrain, . - f 
When force hath armed Envy and Diſdain. .. 


«© When Kings of foreſet will neglect the rede 
Of beſt advice, and yield to pleaſing tales, 
That do their fancy's noiſome humour feed, 

« Nor Reaſon, nor regard of Right avails; 
« Succeeding heaps of Plagues ſhall teach too late, 
To learn the Miſchiefs of miſguiding State. 


« Foul fall the Traitor falſe, that undermines 
The love of Brethren, to deſtroy them both 
« Woe to the Prince that pliant ear inclines, 
te And yields his mind to poiſonous tale that floweth 
« From flattering mouth ! and woe to wretched land, 
That waſtes itſelf with civil ſword in hand! [ 
Lo thus it is, poyſon in gold to take, | 
« And wholſome drink in homely cup forſake, 
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ACT m. SCENE I, 


GorBopuc, EUBulus, A RosTUs, 
PHiLANDER, NUNTI1Us, 


GOR BO PDV c. 


Cruel fates, O mindful wrath of Gods, 
Whoſe vengeance neither Simois (tained ſtreams 
Flowing with blood of Trojan Princes lain, 
Nor Phrygian fields made rank with Corpſes dead 
Of Ajian Kings and Lords, can yet appeaſe ; 
Nor ſlaughter of unhappy Priam's race, 
Nor Hion's fall made level with the ſoil, 
Can yet ſuffice: but ſtill continued rage 
Purſues our lives, and from the fartheſt ſeas 
Doth chace the iſſues of deſtroyed Troy. 
Oh, no man happy till his end be ſeen. 
If any flowing wealth and ſeeming joy 
In preſent years might make a happy wight, 
Happy was Hecuba, the wofull'ſt wretch 
That ever liv*d to make a Mirror of; 
And happy Priam with his noble ſons, 
And happy I till now. Alas, I fee 
And feel my moſt unhappy wretchedneſs. 
Behold my Lords, read ye this Letter here, 
Lo, it contains the ruin of our Realm, 
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If 
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f timely ſpeed provide not haſty help: 
„ret (O ye Gods) if ever woful King 
ight move you-King of Kings, wreke it on me 
and on my Sons, not on this guiltleſs Realm. 
Send down your waſting flames from wrathful skies, 
o reve me and my ſons the hateful breath. | 
Read, read my Lords, this is the matter why 
| call'd ye now to have your good advice. 


The Letter from- Dordan tbe Counſellor of the 
Elder Prince. | 


[Eubulus readeth the Letter. 

; Y Sovereign Lord, what I am loth to write 
M But lotheſt am to ſee, that I am forced 

y Letters now to make you underſtand. 
© Ferrex, my Lord your eldeſt Son, miſled 
By Traitors, fram'd of young untemper'd wits, . 
Aſſembleth force againſt your younger Son; 
Nor can my Counſel yet withdraw the heat 
And furious pangs of his enflamed head. 
Diſdain (faith he) of his inheritance, 
Arms him to wreke the great pretended wrong 
With civil ſword upon his brother's life. 
If preſent help do not reſtrain this rage, | 
This flame will waſte your ſons, your land, and you. 


Bur Majeſty's faithful and moſt bumble Subje@ 


| DorDaN. 
ARos Tus. 


O King, appeaſe your grief and ſtay your plaint, 

reat is the matter and a woful caſe, 

zut timely knowledge may bring timely help. 

end for them both unto your preſence here: 

The reverence of your honour, age, and * 
Our 


If 
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Your grave advice, the awe of father's name, 

Shall quickly knit again this broken piece: 

And if in either of my Lords your Sons O 

Be ſuch untamed and unyielding pride 

As will not bend unto your noble Heſtes. 

If Ferrex th' elder Son can bear no peere, 

If Porrex not content, aſpires to more 

Than you him gave, above his native right; 
oin with the juſter ſide, ſo ſhall you force 
Them to agree, and hold the Land in ſtaye. 


EvuBuLlvus, 


What meaneth this? Lo yonder comes in haſt 
Philander from my Lord your younger ſqn, 


GORBO PD Vc. 
The Gods ſend joy ful news ! 
PHILANDER: 


The mighty Jove 
Preſerve your Majeſty, O noble King. 


GORBODUC. 


Philander welcome : But how doth my Son ? 


PHIL ANDER. 


Your Son, Sir, lives; and healthy J have left him 
But yet (O King) this want of luftful health 
Could nor be half ſo grief-ful to your Grace, 

As theſe moſt wretched tidings that I bring, 


Got 
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GorBopuc, 
O heavens yet more? no end of woes to me? 
PHILANDER. 


Tyndar, O King, came lately from the Court 
ff Ferrex, to my Lord your younger ſon, 
nd made report of great prepared ſtore 
f war, and faith that it is wholly meant 
\oainſt Porrex, for high diſdain that he 
wes now a king, and equal in degree 
Wich him that claimeth to ſucceed the whole, 
+ [Ms by due title of deſcending right. 
And Porrex now is ſet on flaming fire, 
Partly with kindled rage of cruel wrath, 
Partly with hope to gain a realm thereby, 
hat he in haſte prepareth to invade 
is brother's __ and with unkindly war 
hreatens the murder of your elder ſon ; 
or could I him perſuade, tha firſt he ſhould 
end to his brother to demand ne caule ; 
or yet to you, to ſtay his hateful ſtrife. | 
herefore, ſithe there no more I can be heard, 
come my ſelf now to inform your Grace, 
nd to beſeech you, as you love the life 
ind ſafety of your children and your realm, 
ow to employ your wiſdom and your force, 
To ſtay this miſchief ere it be too late. 


GorBopuc. 


Are they ia Arms? would he not ſend for me? 
$ this the honour of a father's name ? 
n vain we travel to allwage their minds: 


um 


As 


0 
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As if their hearts, whom neither brother's love, 
Nor father's awe, nor kingdom's care can move, 
Our counſels could withdraw from raging heat. 
ted ſlay them both, and end the curſed line! 
or though perhaps, fear of ſuch mighty force 
As I, my Lords, joined with your noble aids, 
May yet raiſe, ſhall repreſs their preſent heat ; 
The ſecret grudge and malice will remain, 
The fire not quench'd, but kept in cloſe reſtraint, 
Fed ſtill within, breaks forth with double flame: 


Their death and mine muſt *peaſe the angry Gods, 


PHILANDER, 


| Yield not, O king, fo much to weak deſpair: 
Your ſons yet live, and long I truſt they ſhall, 
If fates had taken you from earthly life, 

Ere the beginning of this civil ſtrife, 

Perhaps your ſons in their unmaſter'd youtl, 
Looſe from regard of any living wight, 

Would run on headlong with unbridled race, 
To their own death, and ruin of this realm. 
But ſithe the Gods that have the care of kings, 
Of things and times, diſpoſe the order ſo 
That in your life this kindled flame breaks forth, 


While yet your life, your wiſdom, and your pow" 


May ſtay the growing miſchief, and repreſs 

The fiery blaze of their inkindled heat: 

It ſeems, and fo you ought to deem thereof, 

That loving Fove hath temper'd ſo the time 

Of this debate to happen in your days, 

That you yet living may the ſame appeaſe, 

And add it to the glory of your age, 

And they your ſons may learn to live in peace. 

Beware, O King, the greateſt harm of all, 

Leſt by your wailful plaints your haſtened _2 | 
ic 
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GORBODUC. 
Yield larger room unto. their growing rage. 
Preſerve your life, the only hope of ſtay : 
And if your highneſs herein liſt to uſe 
Wiſdom or force, counſel or knightly aid, 
Lo, we our perſons, pow'rs, and lives are yours: 
Uſe us till death; O King, we are your own. 


EuBRUuLus. 


Lo here the peril that was erſt foreſeen, 
When you, O King, did firſt divide your land, 
And yield your preſent reign unto your ſons. 

But now, O noble Prince, now is no time 

To wail and plain, and waſte your woful life, 
Now is the time for preſent good advice. 
Sorrow doth dark the judgment of the witty. 
The heart unbroken, and the courage free 

From feeble faintneſs of bootleſs deſpair, 

Doth either riſe to ſafety or renown 

By noble valour of unvanquiſh'd mind; 

Or yer doth periſh in more happy. ſort. 

Your Grace may ſend to either of your ſons, 
Some one both wiſe and noble perſonage, 

Which with good counſel, and with weighty name 
Of father, ſhall preſent before their eyes 

Your heſt, your life, your ſafety and their own, 
The preſent miſchief of their deadly ſtrife: 
And in the while, aſſemble you the force 

Which your commandment, and the ſpeedy haſte 
Of all my Lords here preſent can prepare. 

The terror of your mighty pow'r ſhall ſtay 
The rage of both, or yet of one at leaſt. 


NuNTIUs. 


The greateſt grief that ever Prince did hear, 
That ever woful meſſenger did tell, 
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That ever wretched land hath ſeen before, 
I bring to you. Porrex your younger ſon, 
With ſudden force, invaded hath the land 
That you to Ferrex did allot to rule; 

And with his own moſt bloody hand he hath 
His brother flain and doth poſſeſs his realm. 


GoRrBoDuUuc, 


O heav'ns! ſend down the flames of your revenge, 
Deſtroy, I ſay, with flaſh of wrekeful fire, - 
The Traitor-ſon, and then the wretched ſire ! 

But let us go, that yet perhaps I may ; 
Die with revenge, and *peaſe the hateful gods. 


Crnuonrvs. 


* 


| « The Luſt of kingdoms knows no ſacred faith, 
« No rule of reaſon, no regard of right, 
No kindly love, nor fear of heaven's wrath : 


« But with contempt of Gods, and man's de- 


ſpite, 

66 Through bloody ſlaughter doth prepare the ways 

« To fatal ſcepter, and accurſed reign : 

« The Son fo loaths the Father's lingering days, 

« Nor dreads his hand in Brother's blood to ſtain. 

O wretched Prince, nor do'ſt thou yet record 

e The yet freſh murthers done within the land 

<« Of thy forefathers, when the cruel ſword 

« Morgan bereft of life with kindred hand? 

« Thus fatal plagues purſue the guilty race, 

«© Whoſe murderous hand, imbru'd wich guiltleſs 
blood, | BITS 

« Agks vengeance dire before the heaven's face, 


„With endleſs miſchiefs on the curled brood. 


The 
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« The wicked child thus brings to woful ſire 

*The mournful plaints to waſte his weary life; 
Thus do the cruel flames of civil fire 

<« Deſtroy the parted reign with hateful ſtrife : 

0 And hence doth ſpring the Well from which doth 


« flow 
The dead black ſtreams of mournings, plaints, 

and woe. 
ge, 
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eee FEAR 
ACT IV. SCENE I. 


ViDEN /ola. 


VID EN. 


H Y ſhould I live and linger forth my time 

In longer life, to double my diſtreſs? 
O me, moſt woful wight, whom no miſhap,: 
Long ere this day could have bereved hence. 
Might not theſe hands by fortune or by fate, 
Have pierc'd this breaſt and life with iron reft ? 
Or in this palace here, where-I-ſo long 
Have ſpent my days, could not that happy hour 
Once, once have hapt, in which theſe huge- fram'd roofs 
With death by fall might have oppreſſed me ? 
Or ſhould not this moſt hard and cruel ſoil, 
So oft where I have preſs'd my wretched ſteps, 
Sometime had ruthe of mine accurſed life, 
To read in twain and ſwallow me therein? 
So had my bones poſſeſſed now in peace 
Their happy grave within the cloſed ground, 
And greedy worms had gnawn this pined heart, 
Without my feeling pain: So ſhould not now 
This living breaſt remain the rutheful tomb 
Wherein my heart yielding to death is graved : 
And driery thoughts with pangs of pining grief, 
My doleful mind had not afflicted thus. 
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O my beloved fon! O my ſweet child! 
Ferrex ! my dear. my joy, my lifes delight! 
Is my beloved ſon, is my ſweet child, 

Fer rex, my dear, my joy, my lifes delight 


Murder'd with cruel death? O hateful wretch: 


O heinous traitor both to heaven and earth! 
Thou Porrex, thou this damned deed has wrought z 
Thou Porrey, thou ſhalt dearly bye the ſame: 
Traitor to kin and kind, to fire and me; 
To thine own fleth, and traitor to thy ſelf: 
The Gods on thee in hell ſhall wreke their wrath, 
And here in earth this hand ſhall take revenge 
Porrex on thee, thou falſe and caytif wight: 
If after blood fo eager were thy thirlt, 
And murd'rous mind had fo poſſeſſed thee ; 
It ſuch hard heart of rock and ſtony flint 
Liv'd in thy breaſt, that nothing elſe could like 
Thy cruel ryrant's thought but death and blood; 
Of ſavage beaſts might not the ſlaughter ſerve 
To feed thy greedy will, and in the midſt 
Of their entrails to ſtain thy deadly hands 
With blood deſerv'd, and drink thereof thy fill? 
Or if nought elfe but death and blood of man 
Mought pleaſe thy luſt, could none in Britain land 
Whoſe heart be torn out of his loving breaſt 
With thine own hand, or work what death thou 
Suffice to make a ſacrifice r appeaſe (would'ſt 
That deadly mind and murderous thought in thee? 
But he who in the ſelf-lame womb was wrapp'd 
Where thou in diſmal] hour receivedſt life? 
Or if needs, needs thy hand muſt ſlaughter make, 
O might'ſt thou not have reach'd a mortal wound, 
And with thy ſword have pierc'd this curſed womb 
That thee accurſed Porrex brought to light, 
And given me a juſt reward therefore? 
So Perrex, his ſweet life mought have enjoyed, 
And to his aged father comfort brought, 

| With 
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With ſome young ſog in whom they both might live. , 
But whereunto waſte I this rutheful ſpeech ? 
To thee that haſt thy brother's blood thus ſhed. 
Shall I ſtill think that from this womb thou ſprung ? 
That I thee bare? or take thee for my. ſon? 
No Traitor, no: I thee refuſe for mine: 
Murderer, I thee renounce ; thou art not mine. 
Never, O wretch, this womb conceived thee, * 
Nor never bore I painful throws for thee. E 
Changeling to me thou art, and not my child, 1 
Nor to no wight that ſpark of pity knew; I 
Rutheleſs, unkind, monſter of nature's work. 
Thou never ſuck'd the milk of woman's breaſt, 
But from thy birth the cruel Tiger's teats | 
Have nurſed thee, nor yet of fleſh and blood 
Form'd is thy heart, but of hard iron wrought: T 
And wild and deſert woods bred thee to life. P 
But can'ſt thou hope to *ſcape my juſt revenge? IA 
Or that theſe hands will not be wrooke on thee? A 
Do'ſt thou not know that Ferrex mother lives, * 
That loved him more dearly than her ſelf? O 
And doth ſhe live, and is not venged on thee! IB 
| A 
r SCENE IL - 
GorBopuc, ARosTUus, EuBuLuUs, 4 
PORR EX, MARCELLA. B 
GORBODUC. | C 
We. marvel much whereto this ling'ring ſtay - 
Falls out ſo long: Porrex unto our court, * 
By order of our letters is returned; V 
And Eubulus receiv'd from us by heſt A 
At his arrival here, to give him charge If 


Before our preſence ſtraight to make repair, 


Anc 


ive. 
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And yet we have no word whereof he ſtays. 


AROsrus. 
Lo here be comes, and Eubulus with him. 
EvunuLlus. 


According to your highneſs heſt ro me, 
Here have I Porrex brought, even in ſuch ſort 
As from his wearied horle he did alight, 

For that your Grace did will ſuch haſte therein. 


GoRBODUC. 


We like and praiſe this ſpeedy will in you, 
To work the thing that co your charge we gave. 
Porrex, if we ſo far ſhould ſwerve from kind, 
And from thoſe bounds which laws of nature ſets, 
As thou haſt done by vile and wretched deed, 
In cruel murder of thy brother's life; 
Our preſent hand could ſtay no longer time; 
But ſtraight ſhould bathe this blade in blood of thee, 
As juſt revenge of thy deteſted crime. 
No: we ſhould not offend the law of kind, 
If now this ſword of ours did ſlay thee here: 
For thou haſt murder'd him, whoſe heinous death 
Even nature's force doth move us to revenge 
By blood again. Bur juſtice forceth us 
To meaſure death for death, thy due deſert ; 
Yet ſince thou art our child, and ſince as yet 
In this hard caſe what word thou canit alledge 
For thy defence, by us hath not been heard; 
We are content to ſtay our will for that 
Which juſtice bids us preſently to work; | 
Aad give thee leave to uſe thy ſpeech at full, 
If ought thou have to ſay for thine excuſe. i 
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Neither, O King, I can or will deny, 
But that this hand from Ferrex life hath reft: 


Which fact how much my doleful heart doth wail ! 


Oh! would it might as full appear to fight 

As inward grief doth pour it forth to me. 

So yet perhaps, if ever rutheful heart 
Melting in tears within a maaly breaſt, 
Through deep repentance of his bloody fact; 
If ever grief, if ever woful man 

Might move regret with forrow of his fault; 
I thiak the torment of my mournful caſe 
Knowa to your Grace, as I do feel the ſame, 
Would force even wrath her ſelf to pity me. 
But as the water troubled with the mud, 
Shews not the face which elſe the eye ſhould ſee, 
Even fo your ireful mind with ſtirred thought 
Cannot ſo perfectly diſcern my cauſe. 

But this unhappy, mong ſo many heaps 

IT muſt content me with, moſt wretched man, 
That to my ſelf I muſt refer my woe, 

In pining thoughts of mine accurſed fact. 
Since I may not ſhew here my ſmalleſt grief, 
Such as it is, and as my breaſt endures, 

Which I eſteem the greateſt miſery 

Of all miſhaps that fortune now can ſend, 
Not that I reſt in hope that plaints and tears 
Should purchaſe life; for to the Gods I clepe 
For true record of this my faithful ſpeech ; 
Never this heart ſhall have the thoughtful dread 
To die the death that by your Grace's doom, 
By juſt deſert, ſhall be pronounc'd to me: 
Nor never ſhall this tongue once ſpend this ſpeech 
Pardon to crave, or ſeek by ſuit to live. 

I mean not this, as though I were not touch'd 
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I mean not this as though I were not touch'd 
With care of dreadful death, or that I held 
Life in contempt : but that I know, the mind 
Stoops to no dread, altho* the fleſh be frail. 
And for my guilt, I yield the ſame ſo great, 
As in my ſelf I find a fear to ſue 

For grant of life, | 


GoORBODUC. 


In vain, O wretch, thes ſheweſt 
A woful heart ; Ferrex now lies in grave, 
Slain by thy hand. | 


PoRREX. 


Yet this, O father, hear, | 
And then I end. Your Majeſty well knows, 
That when my brother Ferrex and my ſelf 
By your own heſt were joined in governaunce 
Of this your Grace's realm of Britain land, 
I never ſought nor travail'd for the ſame ; 
Nor by my ſelf, nor by no friend I wrought, 
But from your Highneſs? will alone it ſprung, 
Of your moſt gracious goodneſs bent to me. 
But how my brother's heart ev'n then repin'd 
With ſwol'n diſdain againſt mine equal rule, > 
Seeing that realm which, by deſcent ſhould grow 
Wholly to him, allotted half to me: 
Ev'n in your Highneſs? court he now remains, 
(And with my brother then in neareſt place,) 
Who can record what proof thereof was ſhewn, 
And how my brother's envious heart appear'd. 
Yet I that judged it my part to ſeek : 
His favour and good-will, and loth to make 
Your. Highneſs know the thing which ſhould have 


brought | | 
G Grief 
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Grief to your Grace, and your offence to him, 
Hoping my earneſt ſuit ſhould ſoon have won 

A loving heart within a brother's breaſt, 
Wrought in that ſort, that for a Pledge of love 
And faithful heart he gave to me his hand. 

This made me think that he had baniſh'd quite 
All rancour from his thought, and bare to me 
Such hearty love, as I did owe to him. 

But after once we left your Grace's court, 

And from your Highnels preſence liv'd apart, 
This equal rule ſtill, ſtill, did grudge him to, 
That now thoſe envious ſparks which erſt lay rak'd 
In living cinders of diſſembling breaſt, 

Kindled ſo far within his hearts diſdain, 

That longer could he not refrain from proof 

Of ſecret practice to deprive my life 

By poyſon's force; and had bereft me ſo, 

If my own ſervant, hired to this fact, | 
And mov'd by truth with hate to work the ſame, 
In time had not bewray*d it unta me. 

When thus I ſaw the knot of love unknit, 
All honeſt league and faithful promiſe broke, 
The law of kind and troth thus rent in twain, 
His heart on miſchief ſer, and in his breait 
Black treaſon hid; then, then did I deſpair 
That ever time could win him friend to me; 
Then ſaw | bow he ſmiPd with laying knife 
Wrapp'd under cloak; then ſaw I deep deceit 
Lurk in his face, and death prepared me: 
Even Nature mov*d me then to hold my life 
More dear,to me than his, and bad this hand, 
(Since by his life my death muſt needs enſue 
And by his death my life muſt be preſerved) 
To ſhed his blood, and ſeek my ſafety ſo; 
And wiſdom willed me, without protracte, 
In ſpeedy wiſe to put the fame in ure. 

Thus have I told the cauſe that moved me 
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To work my brother's death, and fo I yield 
My lite, my death, to judgment of your Grace. 


Go RBO DU . 


Oh cruel wight, ſhout any cauſe prevail 
To make thee ſtain thy hands with brother's blood ? 
Bur what of thee we will reſolve to do 
Shall yet remain unknown: thou in the mean 
Shalt from our royal preſence baniſh'd be, 
Until our prineely pleaſure furder ſhall 
To thee be ſhewed ; depart therefore our ſight, 
Accurſed child. What cruel deſtiny ! 
What froward fate hath forced us this chance, 
That even in thoſe where we ſhould comfort find, 
Where our delight now in our aged days 
Should reſt and be, even there our only grief 
And deepeſt ſorrows to abridge our life, 
Moſt pining cares and deadly thoughts do grave? 


ARosTUS. 


Your Grace ſhould now, in theſe grave years of 
Have found ere this, the price of mortal joys ; (yours, 
How ſhort they be; how fading here inearth; 
How full of change; how brittle our eſtate ; 

Of nothing ſure, ſave only of the death, 

To whom both man and all the world doth owe 
Their end at laſt ; neither ſhall Nature's power 
In other ſort againſt your heart prevail, , 

Than as the naked hand whoſe ſtroke eſſays 
The armed breaſt where force doth light in vain. 


Gornopvuc. 
Many can yield right grave and ſage advice 


To Of patient ſprite to others wrapp'd in woe; 
„ And 
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And can in ſpeech both rule and conquer kind; 
Who if by proof, they might feel nature's force, 
Would ſhew themſelves men as they are indeed, 
Which now will needs be gods — but what doth mean 
The ſorry cheare of her that here doth come? 
: MaARCELLA. 


Oh where is ruthe? or where is pity now? 

Whether is gentle heart and meroy fled ? 

Are they exil'd out of our ſtony breaſts, 

Never to make return? Is all the world 
Drowned in blood, and ſunk in cruelty ? 

If not in women mercy may be found, : ; 
If not alas, within the mother's breaſt, 

To her own child, to her own fleſh and blood ; 

If ruthe be baniſh'd thence ; if pity there 

May have no place; if there no gentle heart 

Doth live and dwell, where ſhould we ſeek it then? 4 


GoRBopuc. 
Madam, alas, what means your woful tale? 
MaRCELLA. 5 


O ſilly: woman I; why to this hour 
Have kind and fortune thus deferr'd my breath? 
That I ſhould live to ſee this doleful day 
Will ever wight believe that ſuch hard heart 
Could reſt within the cruel mother's breaſt ? 

With her own hand to ſlay her only ſon? 
But out, alas, theſe eyes beheld the ſame: 
They ſaw the driery ſight, and are become 

Moſt rutheful records of the bloody fact. 
Porrex, alas, is by his mother ſlain, 

And with her hand, a woful thing to tell, 
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While Numbering, on his careful bed he reſts, 
His heart ſtab'd in with knife is reft of life. 


GORBODUC. 
O Eubulus, oh draw this ſword of ours, 
And pierce this heart with ſpeed! O hateful light, 
O loathſome life, O ſweet and weicome death, 
Dear Eubulus, work this we thee beſeech. 


„ 


Patient your Grace, perhaps he liveth yet, 
Wich wound receiv'd, but not of certain death. 


GOR BO DVU. 


O let us then repair unto the place, 


And ſee if that Porrex, or thus be lain. 


MARCELLA. 


Alas he liveth not ! it is too true, 


That with theſe eyes, of him a peereleſs Prince, 


Son to a King, and in the flower of youth, 
Even with a twink a ſenſeleſs ſtock I ſaw. 


AROSTUS, 


0 damned deed. 


. 


But hear this rutheful end. 
The noble Prince, pierc'd with the ſudden wound, 
Our of his wretched ſlumher haſtily ſtart, 


Whoſe ſtrength now failing, ſtreight he overthrew, 
| 2 
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When in the fall, his eyes even new unclos'd 
Beheld the Queen, and cry'd to her for help. 
We then, alas, the Ladies which that time 


Did there attend, ſeeing that heinous deed, 


And hearing him oft call the wretched name 
Of. Mother, and to cry to her for aid 
Whoſe direful hand gave him the mortal wound, 
Pitying (alas, for nought elſe could we do) 
His rutheful end, ran to the woful bed, 
Deſpoiled ſtreight his breaſt, and all we might, 
Wiped in vain with napkins next at hand 
The ſudden ſtreams of blood that fluſhed faſt 
Out of the gaping wound: O what a look 
O what a rutheful, ſtedfaſt eye, methought 
He fix'd upon my face, which to my death 
Will never part from me ! where with a broad 
A deep-fetch'd ſigh he gave, and therewithal 
Claſping his hands, to heav'n he caſt his ſight, 
And ſtraight pale death preſſing within his face, 
* The flying ghoſt his mortal corps forſook. 


| ARosTus. 
Never did age bring forth ſo vile a fact! 
MAaRCELLUS. 


O hard and cruel hap, that thus aſſigned 
Unto ſo worthy wight ſo wretched end: 
But moſt hard cruel heart, that could conſent 
To lend the hateful deſtinies that hand, 
By which, alas, ſo heinous crime was wrought ! 
O Queen of Adamant; O marble breaſt ! 
If not the favour of his comely face, 
If not his Princely chere and countenance, 
His valiant active arms, his manly breaſt, 
If not his fair and ſeemly perſonage, 


His 
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His noble limbs ia ſuch proportion caſt, 

As would have wrapp'd a filly womans thought: 
If this might not have mov'd the bloody heart, 
And that moſt cruel hand, the wretched weapon 
Ev'n to let fall, and kiſs'd him in the face, 

With tears for ruthe to reave ſuch one by death: 
Should nature yet conſent to ſlay her ſon, 

O mother, thou to murder thus thy child? 

Ev'n Jove with juſtice muſt with light'ning flames 
From heaven, ſend down ſome ſtrange revenge on 
Ah noble Prince, how oft have I beheld (thee. 
Thee mounted on thy fierce and trampling ſteed, 
Shining in armor bright before the Tilt, 

And with thy miſtrels* ſleeve ty'd on thy helm 
There charge thy ſtaff, to pleaſe thy Lady's eye, 
That bow'd the head-piece of thy friendly foe ? 
How oft in arms on horſe to bend the mace ? 

How oft in arms on foot to break the ſword ? 
Which never now theſe eyes may ſce again, 


AROSTUS, 


Madam, alas, in vain theſe plaints are ſhed, | 
Rather with me depart, and help aſſwage 
The thoughtful griefs that in the aged King 
Muſt needs by nature grow by death of this 
His only ſon, whom he did hold fo dear. 


MARCELL A. 


What wight is that which ſaw what I did ſee, 
And could refrain to waile with plaint and tears? 
Not I, alas! that heart is not in me. 

But let us go, for I am griev'd enough, 
To call to mind the wretched father's woe. 
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[| „When greedy Luſt in royal ſeat to reign, 

| | cc Hath reft all care of gods and eke of men, 

« And cruel heart, wrath, treaſon and diſdain, 

& Within th* ambitious breaſt are lodged then ; 

« Behold how miſchief wide herſelf diſplays, 
And with the brother's hand the brother ſlays. 


« When blood thus ſhed doth ſtain this heaven's 
« Crying to Jove for vengeance of the deed, (face 
The mighty God ev'n moveth from his place 
« With wrath to wreke; then ſends he forth with 
The dreadful Furies, daughters of the night, (ſpeed 
« With ſerpents girt, carrying the whip of ire, 
ii « With hair of ſtinging ſnakes, and ſhining bright 

| « With flames and blood, and with a brand of fire: 
<© Theſe for revenge of wretched murder done, 
| Do make the mother kill her only ſon, 


<« Blood asketh blood, and death muſt death requite : 
- *© Fove by his juſt and everlaſting doom, 
« Tuſtly bath ever ſo required it ; | 
«« Theſe times before record, and times to come 
« Shall find it true, and ſo doth preſent proof 
«« Preſent before our eyes for our behoof. 


| O happy wight, that ſuffers not the ſnare 
__ « Of murderous mind to tangle him in blood ; 
« And happy he, that can in time beware 
« By others harms, and turn it to his good: 
| « But wo to him, that fearing not t' offend, 
« Doth ſerve his luſt, and will not ſee the end. 
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ACT v. SCENE 1 


CLoryN, MAN DUD, GwENaRD, 
FERGUSs, 'EUBULUS. 


/ 


CLOTYN. 


ID ever age bring forth ſuch tyrants hearts? 
The brother hath bereft the brother's lite 3 


The mother ſhe hath dy'd her cruel hands 


In blood of her own fon, and now at laſt 
The people lo, forgetting truth and love, 
Contemning quite both law and loyal heart, 


Ev'n they have ſlain their ſovereign Lord, and Queen. 


ManDpvuD. 


Shall this their traiterous crime unpuniſh'd reſt ? 
Ev'n yet they ceaſe not, carry'd out with rage, 
In their rebellious routs, to threaten ſtill 
A new bloodſhed unto the Prince's kin. 

To lay them all, and to uproot the race 

Both of the King and Queen; fo are they mov'd 
With Porrex death, wherein they falſely charge 
The guiltleſs King without deſert at all, 

And trait'rouſly have murdered him therefore, 


And eke the Queen. 
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GWENARD. 


Shall ſubjects dare with force 

To. work revenge upon their Prince's fact? 
Admit the worſt that may : as ſure in this 
The deed was foul, the Queen to ſlay her ſon; 
Shall yet the ſubject ſeek to take the ſword, 

Ariſe againſt his Lord, and lay his King? 
O wretched ſtate, where thoſe rebellious hearts 
Are not rent out ev'n from their living breaſts, 
And with the body thrown unto the fowls 
As carrion food, for terror of the reſt. 


FEROCsãũS. 


There can no puniſhment be thought too great 
For this ſo grievous crime: let ſpeed therefore 
Be us'd therein, for it behoveth ſo. 


EugzvlLvus. 


Ye all, my Lords, I ſee conſent in one, 
And I as one conſent with ye in all. 
I hold it more than need, with ſharpeſt law 
To puniſh this tunſultuous bloody rage, 
For nothing more may ſhake the common State 
Than ſufferance of uproars without redreſs ; 
Whereby how oft, kingdoms of mighty power, 
After great conqueſts made, and flouriſhing 
In fame and wealth, have been to ruin brought ! 
I pray to Jove that we may rather wail 
Such hap in them, than witneſs in our ſelves. 
And fully with the Duke my mind agrees, 
That no cauſe ſerves, whereby the ſubject may 
Call co account the doings of his Prince, 
Much lels in blood by iword to work revenge, 


No 
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No more than may the hand cut off the head. 
In act nor ſpeech, no not in ſecret thought 
The ſubject may rebell againſt his Lord, | 
Or judge of him that ſits in Cæſar's ſeat, 
With grudging mind to damn thoſe he miſlikes. 
Tho? Kings forget to govern as they ought, 
Yet ſubjects muſt obey as they are bound. 
But now, my Lords, before ye farther wade 
Or ſpend your ſpeech, what ſharp revenge ſhall fall 
By juſtice plague on theſe rebellious wights ; 
Methinks ye rather ſhould firſt ſearch the way 
By which in time, the rage of this uproar 
Might be repreſs'd, and theſe great tumults ceaſe, 
Even yet the life of Britain land doth hang 
In traiterous ballance of vengeful weight ; 
Think not, my Lords, the death of Gorboduc, 
Nor yet hidena's blood will ceaſe their rage. 
Even our own lives, our wives and children dear, 
Our country, dear'ſt of all, in danger ſtands 
Now to be {poiPd ; now, now made deſolate, 
And by our ſelves, a conqueſt to enſue. | 
For, give once {way unto the peoples luſts, | 
To ruth forth on, and ſtay them not in time; 
And as the ſtream that rolleth down the hill, 
So will they headlong run with raging thoughts, 
From blood to blood, from miſchief unto more ; 
To ruin of the realm, themſelves and all. 
So giddy are the common pcoples minds, 
So glad of change, more wavering than the ſea. 
You lee, my Lords, what ſtrength theſe rebels have; 
What greater numbers are aſſembled ſtill. 
For tho? the traiterous fact for which they roſe | 
Be wrought and done, yet lodge they ſtill in field; 
So that how far their furies yet will ſtretch, {| 
Great cauſe we have to dread ; that we may ſeck f 
By preſent battle to repreſs their power, | 


Speed muſt we ulg to levy force therefore; 
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For either they forthwith will miſchief work, 
Or their rebellious roars forthwith will ceaſe. 
Theſe violent things may have no laſting long, 
Let us therefore oh this for preſent help: 
Perſuade by gentle ſpeech, and offer grace, 
With gift of pardon, ſave unto the chief; 

And that upon condition that forthwith 

They yeild the captains of their enterpriſe 
To bear ſuch guerdon of their traiterous fact 
As may be both due vengeance to themſelves, 
And wholſome terror to poſterity. 

This ſhall I think: Flatter the greateſt part 
That now are holden with defire of home, 
Wearied in held with cold of winters nights ; 
And ſome, no doubt, ſtriken with dread of law, 
When this is once proclaimed, it ſhall make 

The captains to miſtruſt the multitude, 
Whoſe ſafety bids them to betray their heads ; 
And ſo much more, becauſe the raſcal routs, 7 
In things of great and perillous attempts, 

Are never truſty to the noble race: 

And while we treat and ſcan on terms of grace, 
We ſhall both ſtay their furious rage the while, 
And more, gain time, whoſe only help ſufficeth 
Oft without war, to vanquiſh rebels power. 

In the mean while, make you in readineſs 

Such band of horſemen as ye may prepare : 
Horſemen, you know, are not the Commons ſtrength, 
But are the force and ftore of Noble men, 
Whereby ch' anchoſen and unarmed fort 

Of $killels rebels, whom no other power 

Bur numbers, makes to be of dreadful force, 
With fudden brunt may quickly be oppreſs'd. 
And if this gentle mien of proffer'd grace, 
With ſtubborn hearts cannot fo far avail 

As to aſſwage their deſp'rate courages, 

Then I do wiſh ſuch laughter to be made, 
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As preſent age and eke poſterity 


May read with horror and revenge for ever, 
What juſtly then ſhall on theſe rebels fall ; 
This is, my Lords, the ſum of my advice. 


CLOTYN. / 


Neither this caſe admits debate at large : 
And though it did, this ſpeech that hath been ſaid 
Hath well abridg'd the tale I would have told. 
Fully with Eubulus do I conſent. 

In all that he hath ſaid : and if the ſame 
To you my Lords, may ſeem for beſt adviſe, 
I wiſh that it ſhould ſtraight be put 1a ure. 


MAN PDVp. 


My Lords, then let us preſently depart, 
And follow this that liketh us ſo well. 1 


FEROuusãS. 


If ever time to gain a kingdom here 
Were offered man, now it is offer*d me. 
The Realm is reft both of their King and Queen; 
The off, ſpring of the Prince is ſlain and dead; a 
No iſſue now remains; the heir unknown; 
The people are in arms and mutinies; 
The Nobles they are buſied how to ceaſe 
Theſe great rebellious tumults and uptoars; 
And Britain land now deſert left alone, 
Amid theſe broils uncertain where to reſt, 
Offers herſelf unto that noble heart 
That wil} or dare purſue to bear her crown. 
Shall I, that am the Duke of Albany, 
Deſcended from that line of noble blood, 
Which hath ſo long flouriſh'd in worthy fame 


Of 
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Of valiant hearts, ſuch as in noble breaſts 
Of right ſhould reſt above the ba ſer ſort, 
Refuſe to venture life to win a Crown ? 
Whom ſhall I find a foe that will withſtand 
My fact herein? if I attempt by arms 

To ſeek the fame now in theſe times of broil? 
Theſe Nobles power can hardly well appeaſe 


The people that already are in arms : 


But it perhaps my force be once in field, 

Is not my ſtrength in pow'r above the beſt . 
Of all theſe Lords now left in Britain's land ? 
And tho? they ſhould match me with power of men, 
Yer doubtful is the chance of battles join'd ; 

If victors of the field we may depart, 

Ours is the Scepter of Great Britain then: 


- - If flain amid the plain this body be, 


Mine enemies ſhall not deny me rhis, 

Bur that I died giving the noble charge, 
To hazard life for conqueſt of a Crown. 
Forthwith therefore will I in poſt depart 

To Albany, and raiſe in armour there 

All pow'r I can: and here my ſecret friends 
By ſecret practiſe ſhall ſollicit ſtill, 

To ſeek to win to me the peoples hearts. 


AKT Vs RENE HM, 


EuBulus, CLoTyn, Mannun, GwENnARD, 
ARosTUs, NUNTIUS. 


EuBUuLlus. 


Jove, how are theſe peoples hearts abus'd ? 
And what blind fury, headlong carrys them? 
Thar tho' ſo many books, ſo many rolls 
Of ancient time, record what grievous plagues 
| Light 
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Light on theſe rebels; aye, and tho? ſo oft 
Their ears have heard their aged fathers tell, 
What juſt reward theſe traitors ſtill receive; 
Yea, tho' themſelves have ſeen deep death and blood, 


By ſtrangling cord and ſlaughter of the ſword 


To ſuch aſſign'd, yet can they not beware; 

Yet can they not ſtay their rebellious hands : 

But ſuffering to foul treaſon to diſtain 

Their wretched minds, forget their royal heart, 
Reject all truth, and riſe againſt their Prince. 

A rutheful caſe, that thoſe whom duty bound, 
Whom grafted law by nature, truth, and faith, 
Bound to preſerve their Country and their King, 
Born to defend their Commoan-wealth and Prince; 
Ev*n they ſhould give conſent thus to ſubvert 
The Briiiſ land, and from the womb ſhould bring 
(O native ſoil) thoſe that will needs deſtroy 

And ruin thee, and eke themſelves in fine. 

For lo, when once the Duke had offer'd grace 
Of pardon ſweet (the multitude miſled | 
By traiterous fraud of their ungracious heads) 
One ſort that ſaw the dangerous ſucceſs 

Of ſtubborn ſtanding in rebellious war, 

And knew the difference of Prince's power 
From headleſs number of tumultuous routs, 
Whom common country's care and private fear 
Taught to repent the terror of their rage, 

Laid hands upon the captains of their band, 


And brought them bound unto the mighty Duke. 


Another ſort, not truſting yet ſo well 

The truth of pardon, or miſtruſt ing more 

Their own ofience, than that they could conceive 
Such hope of pardon for ſo foul mitdeed ; 

Or for that they their Captains could not yicld, 
(Who fearing to be yielded, fled before,) 


Stole home by ſilence of the ſecret night. 


The third unhappy and enraged ſort 
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Of defp'rate hearts, who ſtair'd in Prince's blood, 


From traiterous fury could not be withdrawn 


By love, by law, by grace, nor yet by fear, 


By proffer'd life, nor yet by threaren'd death; 
With minds hopeleſs of life, dreadleſs of death, 
Careleſs of country, awleſs ev'n of God, 

Srood bent to fight as Furies did them move, 
With violent death to cloſe their traiterous life. 
Theſe all by power of horſemen were oppreſs'd, 
And with revenging ſword flain in the field; 

Or with the ſtrangling cord hang'd on the trees; 
Where yet the Carrion-caſes do reproach, 


The fruits that rebels reap of their uproars, 


And of the murder of their ſacred Prince. 
But lo, where do approach the noble Dukes, 


By whom theſe tumults have been thus appeas'd. 


CLOTYN. 


I think the world will now at length beware, 
And fear to put on arms againſt their Prince. 


ManDpuUDp. 


If not ; thoſe traiterous hearts that dare rebell, 


Let them behold the wide and hugy fields 
With blood and bodies fpread of rebels ſlain, 
The Juſty trees clothed with corpſes dead, 
That ſtrangled with the cord do hang therein, 


AROSTUS. 


A juſt reward; ſuch as all times before 
Have ever *lotted to thoſe wretched folks. 


GWENARD 
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GwENARD. 
But what means he that cometh here ſo faſt ? 
NunTIUs. 


My Lords, as duty and my troth doth move, 
And of my country work and care ia me, 
That if the ſpending of my breath avail 
To do the ſervice that my heart deſires, 
I would not ſhua © imbrace a preſent death; 
So have I now in that wherein I thought 
My travel might perform ſome good effect, 
Ventur'd my life to bring theſe tydings here. 
Fergus the mighty Duke of Albany, 
Is now in arms, and lodgeth in the field | 
With twenty thouſand men ; hither he bends 
His ſpeedy march, and minds t' invade the Crown 
Daily he gathers ſtrength, and ſpreads abroad, 
That to this Realm no certain heir remains, 
That Britain land is left without a guide, 
That he the ſcepter ſeeks for nothing elle 
But to preſerve the people and the land, 
Which now remain as ſhip without a ſtern ; 
Lo, this is that which I have hereto ſaid. 


CLOTYN. 


Is this his faith? and ſhall he falſely thus 
Abuſe the vantage of unhappy times? 
O wretched land; if his outragious pride, 
His cruel and untempred wilfulneſs, 
His deep diſſembling ſhews of falfe pretence, 
Should once attain the Crown of Britain land; 
Let us, my Lords, with timely force reſiſt 
The new attempt of this our common foe, 
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As we would quench the flames of common fire. 


ManDpvunp. 


Tho? we remain without a certain Prince 
To wield the Realm, or guide the wandring rule; 
Yet now the common mother of us all, 
Our native land, our country that contains 
Our wives, our children, kindred, ſelves, and all 
That ever is or may be dear to man, 
Cries unto us to help ourſelves and her, 
Let us advance our powers to repreſs 
This growing foe of all our liberties. 


GWENARD, 


Yea, let us fo my Lords with haſty ſpeed. 
And ye, O Gods! ſend us the welcome death 
To ſhed our blood in field, and leave us not 
In loneſome life to linger out our lives, 

To ſee the hugy heaps of theſe unhaps 

That now roll down upon the wretched land, 
Where empty place of princely governance 
(No certain ſtay now left of doubtleſs heir) 
Thus leaves this guideleſs Realm, in open prey 


Jo endleſs ſtorms and waſte of civil war. 


ARosSTUSs. 


That ye, my Lords, do fo agree in one, 
To fave your Country from the violent reign 
And wrongfully uſurped tyranny 
Of him that threatens conqueſt of you all, 
To ſave your realm, and in this realm your ſelves 
From foreign thraldom of ſo proud a Prince, 
Much do praiſe ; and I beſeech the Gods, 
With happy honour to requite it you. 

| But 
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But O, my Lords, ſince now the heaven's wrath 
Hath reft this land the iſſue of their Prince; 
Since of the body of our Sovereign Lord 
Remains no more; ſince the young Kings be ſlain, 
And of the title o*ch* deſcenged Crown 
Uncertainly the divers minds do think 

Even of the learned fort ; and more uncertainly 
Will partial fancy and affection deem; 

But moſt uncertainly will climbing pride, 

And hope of reign, withdraw from ſundry parts 
The doubtful right and hopeful Juſt to reign. 
When once this noble &rvice is atchieved © 

For Britain land, the mother of ye all; 

When once ye have with armed force repreſs'd 
The proud attempts of this Albanian Prince, 
That threatens thraldom to your native land; 
When ye ſhall vanquiſhers return from field, 

And r princely ſtate an open prey 

To greedy luſt, and to uſurping power: 

Then, then my Lords, if ever kindly care 

Of ancient honour of your anceſtors, 

Of preſent wealth and nobleſs of your ſtocks, 
Yea, of the lives and ſafety yet to come 

Of your dear wives, your children, and your ſelves, 
Might move your noble hearts with gentle ruthe; 
Then, then have pity on the torn eſtate; 

Then help to ſalve the weil- near hopeleſs ſore; 
Which ye ſhall do, if ye your ſelves with-hold 
The Naying knife from your own mother's throat. 
Her ſhall you fave, and you and yours in her, 

If ye ſhall all with one aſſent forbear 

Once to lay hand, or take unto your ſelves 

The Crown, by colour of pretended Right, 

Or by what other means ſoc'er it be, 

Till firſt by common-council of you all 

In Parliament, the Regal Diadem 1 
Be ſet in certain place of governance: | 
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In which your Parliament, and in your choice, 

Prefer the Right, my Lords, without reſpect 

Of ſtrength of friends, or whatſoever cauſe 

That may ſet forward any other's part; 

For Right will laſt, and Wrong can not endure: 

Right, mean I his or hers, upon whoſe name 

The people reſt by mean of native line, 

Or by the vertue of ſome former law 

Already, made, their title to advance; 

Such one, my Lords, let be your choſen King; 

Such one ſo born within your native land; 

Such one prefer; and in no wiſe admit 

The heavy yoke of Foreign governance, 

Let foreign titles yield to publick weal, 

And with that heart wherewith ye now prepare 

Thus to withitand the proud invading, foe, 

wW 2 that ſame heart, my Lords, keep out alſo 
H unnatural thraldom of a ſtrangers reign, 

Nor ſufter you, againſt the rules of kind, 

Your mother land to ſerve a foreign Prince. 


EuBULUS, . 


Lo, here the end of Brutus“ royal line, 
And lo the entry to the woful rack 
And bitter ruin of this noble Realm. 
The royal King, and both his ſons are ſlain ; 
No Ruler reſts within the Regal Seat; 
The Heir ro whom the Sceprer longs unknown; 
So to each force of foreign Prince's power, 
Whom vantage of your wretched ſtate may tempt 
By ſudd: n arms to gain ſo rich a Realm; 
And to the proud and greedy mind at home, 
Whom blind: d Juſt to reign leads to aſpire, 
J. o Britain Re alm 1 is left an open prey! 
A preſent ſpoil Dy conqueſt to enſuc. 
Who ſces not now how many riſing minds 
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Do feed their thoughts with hopes to reach a Realm? 
And who will not by force attempt to win 

So great a gain that hope perſuades to have? 

A ſimple colour ſhall for title ſerve. 

Who wins the Royal Crown ſhall want no right; 
Nor ſuch as ſhall diſplay by long deſcent, 

A lineal race to prove himſelf a King. 

In the mean while theſ civil arms ſhall rage, 

And thus a thouſand miſchiefs ſhall unfold, 

And far and near ſpread thee, O Britain land! 
All right and law ſhall ceaſe; and he that had 
Nothing to day, to morrow ſhall enjoy 

Great heaps of good; and he that flow'd in wealth, 
No, he ſhall be bereft of life and all; 1 
« And happieſt he that then poſſeſſeth leaſt. 
„The wives ſhall ſuffer rape, the maids deflour'd 
And children fatherleſs ſhall weep and wail; 
„With fire and ſword thy native folk ſhall periſh: 
« One kinſman ſhall bereave another's life ; 

« The father ſhall unwitting flay the fon ; 

« The fon ſhall ſlay the fire and know it not. 
„Women and maids the cruel ſoldiers ſwords 

« Shall pierce to death, and filly children lo, 
That play ing in the ſtreets andields are found, 
By violent hand ſhall cloſe their latter day. 

« Whom ſhall the fierce and bloody ſoldier 
Reſerve to life? whom ſhall he ſpare from death? 
« Fy*n thou, O wretched mother, half alive, 

« Thou ſhalt behold thy dear and only child 


Lo, guilfleſs blood ſhall thus each where be ſhed ; 


« Slain mae ſword, while he yet ſucks thy breaſt. 


Thus ſhall the waſted ſoils yield forth no fruit, 

But dearth and famine ſhall poſſeſs the land. 

« The towns ſhall be conſum'd and burnt with fire; 

The peopled cities ſhall wear deſolate ; 

„And thou, O Britain, whilom in renown, 

«+ Whilom in wealth and fame, ſhalt thus be my. g 
„ Dil- 
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« Diſmember'd thus, and thus be rent in twain ; | 
Thus waſted and defaced, ſpoiled and deſtroyed : | 
« Theſe be the fruits your civil wars will bring. | 
« Hereto it comes, when Kings will not ns | 
© To grave advice, but follow wilful will. | 
« This is the end, when in young Prince's hearts | 
e Flattery prevails, and ſage rede hath no place. | 
«« Theſe are the plagues, when murder is the means | 
«© To make new heirs unto the Royal Crown. | 
Thus wreke the Gods, when that the mother's wrath | 
Nought but the blood of her own child may ſwage. | 
« Theſe miſchiefs ſpring; when rebels will ariſe © » 
To work revenge, and judge their Prince's fact. 
« This, this enſues, when noble men do fail 
In loyal troth, and ſubjects will be kings. 
e And this doth grow, when lo unto the Prince 
©«© Whom death or ſudden hap of life bereaves, 
No certain heir remains; ſuch certainty 
As not all only is the rightful heir, 
& But to the Realm is ſo made known to be, 
„ And troth thereby veſted in ſubjects hearts, 
„To owe faith there, where right is known to reſt. 
« Alas, in Parliament what hope can be, 
„When is of Parliament no hope at all! 
Which tho? it be aſſembled by conſent, 
e Yet is not likely with conſent to end. 
«© While each ane for himſelf, or for his friend 
„ Againſt his foe, ſhall travel what he may. 
While now the ſtate left open to the man 
„That ſhalt with greateſt force invade the ſame, 
« Shall fill ambitious minds with gaping hope. 
« When wilt they once with yielding hearts agree? 
Or in the while, how ſhall the Realm be uſed ? 
« No, no: then Parliament ſhould have been holden 
« And certain heirs appointed to the crown 
To ſtay their title of eſtabliſhed right, 
« And plant the people in 
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« While yet the Prince did live, whoſe name and 
« By lawful ſummons and authority (power 
« Might make a Parliament to be of force, 
And might have ſet the ſtate in quiet ſtay. 

« But now, O happy man, whom ſpeedy death 

« Deprives of life, nor is enforc'd to ſee 

<«« Theſe hugy miſchiefs and theſe miſeries, 

„ Theſe civil wars, theſe murders, and theſe wrongs ! 
« Of juſtice yet, muſt Jove in fine reſtore 

This noble Crown unto the lawful Heir. 

„For Right will always live, and riſe at length, 

« But Wrong can never take deep root to laſt. 
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